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Co Correspondents. 

H. J. P.—Black Maria (Commodore Stevens’s) started twenty-five times, winning tlir- 
teen races—eleven of them at three and four mile heats—and no less a sum than $14.90. 
In her great race of twenty miles the horses that started against her, were Lady Relef, 
Trifle, and Slim; the latter, though generally supposed, now-a-days, to have been a h¢se 
or gelding was a bay filly, 4 yrs. old; she was got by Flying Childers out of Molly Lojg- 
legs by Harwood; she was distanced in the 2d heat. Now let us inform our correspm- 
dent. H. J. P., and all others, that what with no end of commissions to execute, hundrids 
of manuscripts to read and revise, writing letters of introduction, (which we dislikeof 
all things earthly.) our time is so much occupied that it is no joke to search the receds 
for such information as that furnished above. If a correspondent has bet $50 or $)0, 
or more, on any “ point” of this kind, and happens to win his money, it would notbe 
apt to “set us back any,”’ if he should allow us to “ stand in’’ with him for “a smalica- 
sideration,” in payment for what frequently occupies hours of research. : 

J. H. C.—The Turf Register for 1850, will be published and ready for delivery, at ts | 





office, or ferwarded by mail, in about six weeks. Price $1. 

A C.—The “draw game’’ of Dominoes is played so differently that “ respectable us | 
(as in the pronunciation of words,) must govern. If O. sets a double six, and D. ha) 
suit in hand to match it, he must play it before drawing. 

P. A. L.—Such a young Setter as you describe, (3 or 4 months old.) can be had for $9; | 
extras for chain, collar, and transportation, $5 more. Can forward him by express vey | 
near you, but you must state to whom he should be consigned. | 

Mr. B. of F.—We know of just such a pair of Carriage Herses as you describe, but yp | 
cannot get them under $800. 

C. 8. G.—Have two available candidates that would suit you—one a bay and the othr | 
a roan—both ever 16 hands. Price $500 each; you can try both and take your choice | 

L. T.—We do not know of a Manton Gun in market. Can send you a superb Pur 
for $300, a Moore & Gray for $100, a Westley Richards for $165, or one of Mullins’s (m 
here to order.) for from $100 to $225, equal to any of those more costly, or no sale 

F. A.—The Ball of the “Scarff Guard’? on Wedn esday last, at Niblo’s, was the | 


of the season. More anon. 

We have ever so many articles on file for next week’s paper, and no end of comn 
sions have been executed or “ put intrain” since our last issue, to which we make 
reference above. | 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 1 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 22, 1851. }| 
OUR NEW VOLUME—THE TWENTY-FIRST. | 
We have great pleasure in presenting our subscribers this week wil 
the First umber of a New Voiume of the “ SPIRIT OF THE TIMES) 
To some of the juvenile friends of the Editor, it may not be unintereg, 


ing to state that he originated and commenced the publication of this ps) 


L 





ee 





per so long ago as the 10th Dec., 1831, so that he may now fairly be deeml. 
‘* of age,” the universal opinion of all single ladies to the contrary nol 
withstanding. | 


8 


It is with no ordinary gratification that we announce to the friends 


them by her extravagance. 


In 1849 she came from Dublin with Mr. Al- 
fred Cole, who took a house for her in Wilton-place, and had it elegantly 


furnished. At this time Mr. Cole was engaged to be married to an ac- 
complished young lady; before the marriage he succeeded in obtaining 
from his intended from six to seven thousand dollars, all of which got 


into the hands of the fascinating Laura Bell! About this time the Ne- 
paulese Ambassador happened to be struck by the air, grace, style, and 
beauty of Laura Bell, and being about to depart for Nepaul, via Paris, 
he had an interview with Laura, and won her away from Mr. Cole. The 


Nepaulese Prince frequently took Laura to all the theatres and places of 


amusement, and he finally left London with her for Paris. Meantime, 
Mr. Cole got married, and having squandered all his wife’s property in 
the most profligate manner upon Laura, he was compelled to seek shelter 
in the Bankruptcy Court, where ingenious lawyers always extract all the 
spicy secrets of a bankrupt’s private life. Laura Bell has now lost all 
her wealthy admirers, and is hunted in every direction by Sheriffs’ of- 
ficers ! 


A young lady named Julia Cooper died suddenly last week at the re- 


| sidence of Mrs. Dudley, in Fitzroy-street, Fitzroy-square. It was neces- 


sary to hold an inquest on the body. Mrs. Dudley and several of her fe- 
male lodgers, who called themselves ‘ ladies,” were summoned to attend 
as witnesses. Miss Mary Rutledge, a young, pretty, and dashingly- 
dressed person, with a splendid gold watch, and numerous rings on her 
fingers, when called upon for her evidence, stated that she lodged in Mrs. 
Dudley’s house, and was “ an unmarried lady ;” but in the course of her 
evidence, she said she visited her nurse every morning for the purpose 
of seeing her baby. Mr. Wakley, the Coroner, expressed great surprise 
at this remark, and said to Miss Mary— 

** Why, you have just sworn that you are a single lady, and now you 
say you have a baby. How is that ?” 

Miss Mary tossed her head up, and replied pertly— 

**Oh, yes; I've gota baby. I had it ten months ago; it’s no reason 
because I’m a single woman, that I shouldn’t have a baby!” 

The Coroner was satisfied, and told Miss Mary she could go! 

There was quite an excitement in theatrical circles yesterday, when it 


became known that Mr. Charles Mathews, of the Lyceum theatre, had 


been committed to prison for fourteen days for contempt of Court! You 


this journal, that no Volume has ever commenced under more pleasa@ are well aware that Charles is not very’ prompt to pay his tradesmen’s 


auspices. The number of our Corresponpents has nearly doubled wi 
in the past year, while our circulation has increased to almost the hear 


content of the Publisher, who has for many years heen nntiring in ma? 
ing it securely and promptly to all parts of the world. 


No journal in the Union, probably, has a foreign circulation at all co 


bills when they are presented to him. It is well known that ever since 
Christmas the Lyceum has been crowded, and the receipts have averaged 


Mr. M‘Dowall, the fashionable boot-maker of Regent street, sent 
in his bill against Mr. Mathews for the sum of fifty dollars, balance of 


parable with the « Spirit of the Times.” In all the capitals of Euros} account. Mr. M‘Dowall had lost three times that sum when Mr. Ma- 


it is not only readily found, but hundreds of American families abroad\thews passed through the Bankruptey Court»but as he believed Mr. Ma- 
receive it as regularly as their private letters. Its scope and design bethews was “ honestly disposed,” he trusted himasecond time ; as, how- 


ing peculiar to itself. has induced gentlemen residing in the most remote 
sections of the globe to become subscribers or correspondents. 


Quebec to Canton, from Edinburgh to Cape Town, from Oregon to Uon- 


From 


wer, he could not obtain payment, he brought an action in the Westmin- 


ter County Court. The case was heard on Wednesday, but as Mr. Ma- 
wews treated the summons with indifference, and failed to make his ap- 


@rance ia Court, ‘‘ the learned judge” directed that Mr. Charles Ma- 


stantinople, from Sidney to Delhi, this paper is received and read with! §ws should be committed td prison for fourteen days for contempt of 


as much interest, and is received with as much regularity, as it is at 
We are not aware of a single Military or Naval station of the 
United States, in any clime, where the ‘“‘ Spirit of the Times” is not to be 
A subscriber at Calcutta wrote us a while since, that he had 


home. 


found 
failed to receive but three numbers only in five years ! 
—that is, the publisher—leaves nothing undone in his department to se- 
cure the prompt delivery of the paper all over the world. 

One half, at least, of our subscribers, and nearly all of our Corres- 


ponadents, being personal friends, we make no pledges in entering upon a 


New Volume. At the same time we beg to assure them that we hope to 


make it more than ever worthy of their acceptance. 








OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 


Lonpon, January 3st, 1851. 


Great was the surprise on Friday last, when it was announced that the 
steamer ATLANTIC, which left Liverpool on the 28th of December, had 


returned to Cork, with her machinery broken! Most painful, however, 


must have been your long suspense at the non-receipt of any information| Mr. B. Web&; Basij Firebrace, Mr. Charles Kean; Peter Pallmall, 


respecting this fine steamer. The Atlantic ocean was never swept by 
more powerful gales from the westward, than it was during the first three 


weeks of January. Sailing packets bound to the West, after being knocked 
about for twenty, thirty, and even seventy days, were compelled to turn 


their helm and come back to the nearest English port. Vessels from the 
United States, however, made rapid voyages. The fine packet ship De- 
tonshire, Capt. Hovey, caught a spanking breeze in the right quarter, 
and beat all her competitors. She was reported in the Thames, from 

‘ew York, in thirteen days and a half! The screw-propeller ‘ City 
of Glasgow” also made an extraordinary outward trip. She left Phila- 
wer Jan. 16th, and arrived at Liverpool yesterday, in 13 days and 13 

ours ! 

My letters sent to you by the steamer ‘‘Atlantic” will reach you by the 
“Africa.” All my sweet words about the Christmas holidays, and all my 
descriptions of the Christmas amusements, will be finely salted and pre- 
‘erved when they reach your hands! As no steamer left Liverpool last 
Week, I suppose you will be very glad to receive this present epistle. 

The London street-showmen begin to muster in large numbers. Hi- 


therto “Punch and Judy” and the “ Ethiopians” have enjoyed # kind of 


3 Monopoly, but now jugglers, posturers, happy families, telescopes, weigh- 


ing machines, learned birds, Italian organs, hurdy-gurdies, blind fiddlers, 
clarionets, flutes, pipes, German bands, etc., attract the attention of pe- 
destrians in every part of the metropolis. These cheap street-shows and 


entertainments depend upon the liberality of the crowd for support, and 


while ha-pennies are rapidly tossed into the hat or cap of the showman’s 

treasurer”—a civil touch of the rim with his forefinger, and a very low 
bow before a well-dressed stranger, generally secures a lucky sixpence, 
and perhaps @ shilling. In this way the street-show is made ‘a good 
4s one man informed me. Next spring and summer the off-streets 
the metropolis will no doubt contain 
us similar cheap shows for the amusement of the mil- 


thing,” 


from the leading thoroughfares of 
these and numero 
Kon. 


You have often heard of Lola Montes, but I think the far-famed Laura 
not yet been introduced to you through my letters. She dashed 
at this metropolis some time ago, captivating young men, and ruining 


Bell has not 
ado 


The ‘* Governor” 


rt! This sentence will prove a very disagreeable dose to the clever 
aq, and bad financier, but after he has picked oakum and tried the 
tr@wheel for a fortnight, he will no doubt be more prudent, economical, 
anGscreet. 


am Bishop, the celebrated gun-maker of New Bond street, has 
dra¥the attention of the public to the numerous serious accidents which 


to put 


p to such fraudulent practices, Mr. Bishop advises all parties, 
before 


ing a purchase, to take the number on the guns or rifies and 
apply t0@ maker whose name is on the locks and barrels, to ascertain 
| whether 4 article be genuine or not. 

The théjcal events of the last fortnight are not particularly inter- 
esting OF §ortant, but I will give you a few items. 

Her he a dramatic entertainment at Windsor Castle, on Fri- 





day night ly when Jerrold’s comedy of ‘‘ The Prisoner of War” was 


| performed, th the following cast of the characters :—Captain Channel, 


Mr. Keeley ;ym Heyday, Mr. Belton; Boar, Mr. Meadows; Clarina, 
Mrs. Charles ign ; Polly, Mrs. Keeley; Madame la Rose, Mrs. Wigan ; 
Madame Viole¥irs. Daly ; Babette, Miss Mary Keeley. The evening’s 
entertainments closed with Planche’s ‘‘ Loan of a Lover,” in which 
Mr. and Mrs. As Mr. Addison, and Mr. James Vining sustained the 
principal parts.yr. Charles Kean was appointed by the Queen director 
of the dramatic \ertainments. Mr. Thomas Grieve was the scenic ar- 
tist. Another dgatic representation will be given at Windsor Castle 
this evening, andg Princess’ theatre will be closed ineonsequence. The 
same performancegith precisely the same cast of the characters, (with 
one or two exceptg) are given at the Princess’ theatre immediately af- 
ter they have beeryen at Windsor, and I need not add that that popu- 
lar house continuesjhe densely crowded in boxes, pit, and gallery, 
every night. 

** As You Like 14 be played to-night, with Mr: Charles Kean as 
Jacques; Mrs. Keaig Rosalind; Touchstone, Mr. Keeley ; Audrey, 
Mrs. Keeley ; Orlandfr. Wigan ; Adam, Mr. Addison; Oliver, Ryder. 

Mr. Macready willigh his farewell engagement at the Haymarket on 
Monday next, when h@) appear as Macbeth, and probably at Her Ma- 

jesty’s theatre he will ke his last appearance on any stage. February 
19th is the time appoithfor his final adieu of the public. It is said 
that the Queen intends be present on the occasion. Although the Hay- 
market has been well filjately, yet I have remarked that in every part 
of the house the audien@ere remarkably quiet—the plaudits were few, 
and by no means hearty @sides which the most effective points made 
by Macready were frequly unnoticed. The spectators did not appear 
to fully appreciate a fine }jonic effort, and I certainly formed an opi- 
nion that they visited the\gtre merely because they knew that Ma- 
cready would never play Ogy stage again, and not because they took 
any deep interest in his st acting. 

At Drury Lane the new jedy of «* The Old Love and the New” con- 
tinues to be the principal a@tion, followed by the pantomime. At the 
Lyceum, Madame Vestris ing crowded houses by the truly splen- 
did extravaganza of ‘ King .” Atthe Adelphi, the new drama 


something like one thousand pounds per week. Under these circum- | 


;| Stances it was thought that Mr. Mathews could conveniently settle old | 
}} scores. 








of ‘“‘ The Mountebank” has ® trump card. The extravaganza of 








PRES 
‘* La Tarantula’% is the concluding piece. At the Olympic the new comic 


drama of ‘ All that Glitters is not Gold,” and the burlesque of ‘‘ The 
Romance of the Nose,” draw tolerable houses; the boxes, however, have 
a deserted appearance before the half-price hour arrives. At the Surrey 
‘‘ The Mountebank” and the pantomime are very attractive. At Sadlers’ 
Wells ‘‘ The Duchess of Malfi,” and the pantomime, still remain on the 
bills, but I have not heard with what success. At the Marylebone, Miss 
Jane Mordaunt has commenced an engagement, and is very popular. Mr. 
Batty is driving a profitable business on the Surrey side of the Thames. 
Astley’s Amphitheatre has been well filled siace Christmas. 

Mr. Davenport continues to perform the leading tragedy parts with 
Macready at the Haymarket, and he isa general favorite of the public. 
He is welcomed every night with generous applause, and his most effective 
histrionic points are always appreciated, and heartily cheered by the 
audience. 

The Standard theatre, near the terminus of the Eastern Counties rail- 
way, has been entirely re-built by Mr. John Douglass, the lessee. It is 
now one of the largest theatres in London, and it is calculated that it 
will comfortably contain upwards of four thousand persons. The prices 
are—dress circle, ls. 6d.; pit, 6d.; gallery, 3d. Mr. R. Honner is stage 
manager. 

Mr. Farren has accepted Mr. Bourcicault’s new comedy in five acts, 
and he will produce it immediately at the Olympic theatre. 

Bulwer, the novelist, has finished a new play for the Literary Ama- 
teurs, in aid of the establishment of a new literary fund. 

Mr. Webster has purchased a new, and report says, brilliant comedy 
of Douglas Jerrold, which will be produced in February at the Haymar- 
ket, and be supported by the whole strength of the company. 

Mr. Oxberry, the talented little comedian, will shortly follow the ex- 
ample of ‘‘ the great tragedian,” and retire altogether from the stage. 
Not, however, because he has grown old in harness and is no longer able 
to work: Oxberry proposes to open a school of elocution, and prepare 
ladies and gentlemen for the stage ; he will also teach singing and danc- 
ing. May success attend his new undertaking. 

I informed you several weeks since that Mr. Rouse had acquired a for- 
tune at the Royal Grecian Saloon, and that he had disposed of the whole 
of that valuable property to Mr. Conquest, formerly lessee of the Gar- 
rick theatre. Mr. Conquest will take possession of this property next 
quarter day in March. 

Franconi’s Cirque National de France has lately been engaged at the 


Liverpool Amphitheatre, where the performances have been very attrac- 
tive. : 


I understand that Mr. George Webster, son of Mr. Frederick Webster, 
stage manager of the Haymarket theatre, has adopted the stage asa pro- 
fession, and that he recently made his debut at the Theatre Royal, Man- 


chester, with much success. After he has played a round of characters 


in the provinces he will make his debut in the metropolis. 

Mrs. Fanny Kemble was recently welcomed in Scotland by large and 
fashionable audiences whenever she gave her ‘‘ Readings of Shakspeare ;” 
she commenced a series of four ‘“‘ Readings” on Wednesday last before 


the Liverpool Philharmonic Society. Mrs. Kemble will shortly give the 
same series at the St. James’s theatre, and also in Paris, under the direc- 
tion of Mr. John Mitchell, of New Bond street. 

Mr. Joha Parry is at present in Liverpool, where his new entertain- 
ment, entitled ‘“*‘ Notes: Vocal and Instrumental,” is exceedingly popu- 
lar. 

A new panorama of Paris, St. Cloud, and Versailles, will be opened 
next week in the Linwood Gallery, Leicester square. This work of art 





are c tantly happening through the bad workmanship of cheap guns, vais by M. Cambon, and is highly finished. Several movel effects will be in- 

riflesad pistols. He also exposes the dishonest practices which are | troduced—such as the interior of Notre Dame during high mass, a grand 

| carrie to a very great extent by dealers in such articles. He says Teview at Versailles, and the celebrated water works will be reprevented 
that thyames on the locks or barrels are very often forged, and in order | “‘ by real water from two hundred fountains !” 


The most extensive and liberal arrangements are being made in every 
part of the metropolis by theatrical managers, and the caterers for the 
entertainment of the million, that the people of all nations may be ac- 
commodated and entertained during the season of the great exhibition 
of 61. The only trouble that is anticipated is, how everybody is to be 
provided with food and lodging. You need not be alarmed, for I have 
already provided for you and the Governor. 

The passengers of the 4t/antic will leave Liverpool to-morrow by the 
Africa. Mr. Muir of New Yorkhas just returned from Paris, where he 
has been to secure a valuable patent. Mr. Muir and numerous Americans 
left town yesterday for Lynn’s Waterloo Hotel, Liverpool, which is the 
most popular hotel in all England. Very truly yours, P. 


Per Steamer Araica, February Ist. 





A Gentle Hint.—A sportsman, who, during the shoeting season, had 
gone to pass a week with a friend in the country, on the strength of a 
general invitation, soon found, by a gentle hint, that he would have done 
better to wait for a special one. ‘‘1 saw some beautiful scenery,” was 
the visitor’s first remark, “‘ as I came to-day by the upper road.” “You 


will see still finer,” was the reply, ‘‘ as you go back to-morrow by the 
lower one.” 


THE ST. LOUIS HUNTING CLUB. 


Brief Sketch of some of its Members—Their Performances—Dogs, Horses, and 
Guns—What 7s, and what is not Sport, as applied to Deer Hunting. 








Dear Mr. ‘‘ Spirit.” —We have, on more than one occasion, read in your 
interesting journal, graphic accounts of deer hunts, and other kinds of 
hunts, which have taken place in different sections of our country. As 
yet, no one has thought ita matter of sufficient importance to give you 
information of the hunting excursions which are frequently made here, 
and which we are inclined to think are usually attended with as brillian 
results as the hunting at ‘“‘ Chateaugay” or ‘“‘Mud Lake.” 

* We have here a ‘‘Hunting Club,” established a long time ago, by some 
of the most worthy and distinguished of our citizens. But a few years 
since, it numbered among its less distinguished, but not less worthy mem- 
bers, @ Representative in Congress—Gen. Asnitey—s Judge of the Su- 
preme Court—a General of the U.S. Army, and other characters, civil 
and military, of less grade. This Club has always been distinguished for 
its good fellowship, as well as for the zeal and successful achievements of 
its members. I had hoped that some of its present members would, ere 


this, have given you some aceount of the organization and doings of the 
Clab ; but as this has been so long deferred, I begin to fear it will not be 
done at all by those best qualified for the performance. I shall, therefore, 
with your permission, undertake to let the world know something of 
** The St. Louis Hunting Club”—the materie/ of which it is composed— 
the performances in part by which it has been distinguished, &c., &c., &e. 

My motive for this is, at least, as harmless, if not as worthy of sp- 
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proval, as that of the renowned Sam Patch, who, you will recollect, 


jumped off the Passaic Falls merely to let the world know that ‘‘ some } gun: 


things could be done as well as others.” 

At present “ The St. Louis Hunting’Club” numbers some fifteen or twen- 
ty of our most worthy citizens ; among them are some half dozen only of 
the old Club, those who belonged to it at, or soon after, its original forma- 
tion.. These bear pretty much the same relation to the new members, 
thatthe “‘ Old Guard” of Napoleon bore to the younger corps. We look 
up to them »s the pride and glory of our association ; and, Mr. *‘ Spirit,” 
could you but hear Capt. C., the Nestor of the noble remnant of old Hunt- 
ers, repeat, in his peculiarly inspiriting style, his and his 01d companions’ 
exploits of yore, your mind would kindle at the recital with an emulation 
scarcely less intense than that felt by the new recruits on hearing the 
veterans recount the perils and the glories of Lodi, Merengo, and Auster- 
litz. 

The account I purpose giving of the performances of the Hunting Club, 
must be confined to the last season now just past. But before proceeding 
to this agreeable task, I would take the liberty of briefly sketching some 
(several I must, for the present, necessarily omit,) of the most zealous 
and successful hanters at this time belonging to the Club. 

First at present in authority, and quite equal to any in merit, is our 
worthy President—Capt. E.—a man of much travel, and large experience. 
Cool, observant, and discriminate, he commits but few mistakes; rarely 
misses his aim, and much more rarely loses his temper—a capital point in 
ahunter. An intelligent gentleman, excellent companion, and a most 
dangerous shot. 

Among the old members, Capt. C., mentioned already as the Nestor of 
the Club, stands pre-eminently conspicuous. He, along with some few 
of his old companions who are still devoted to the chase, merit especial 
reference. Would that I could do them justice. Capt. C.,long President 
of the Club, resigned, much to the regret of all, in favor of his friend, 
the present worthy incumbent. Asa man, Capt. C. is unlike very many 
of the same species of architecture—he does no discredit to his Maker— 
in mind and heart he is a man—aye, “‘ I dare be sworn, an honest man.” 

In honorable association, and not inferior in merit as hunter or man, 
stand Judge W., Capt. W., and Dr. H. Computing age only as it should 
be computed—while the mind and soul remain intact by time, according 
te its worthy and agreeable incidents, rather than by cycles or periods, 
these gentlemen may be said to be old—they are still young in all the 
essentials of youth—health, spirit, and capacity. Seeing them, one feels 
assured that they were made ere the material of humanity had so much 
deteriorated. The incidents and vicissitudes of their lives have been ma- 
ny ; but their capacity for the rational enjoyments of the world, particu- 
larly the ennobling enjoyments of the chase, remain unimpaired. Still 
active members of the Club, there are none more zealous, none more effi- 
cient when the camp-fire is to be kindled, or the game to be captured. Capt. 
C. has not only been the President, but has ever been, and siill is, the 
champion of the Club in all its exciting contests with a contemp»raneous 
Club here, known as the “‘ Fishing Club”—derisively styled by Capt. C., 
** The Scaly Tribe”—at the head of which is the redoubtable Dr. S. The 
encountre of wits between these doughty champions, is often the occasion 
of much innocent merriment to their friends. The Dr. tells of pet deer 
cruelly slaughtered in the blind frenzy of the moment, while Capt. C. re- 
torts the discreditable charge of some luckless adventure with dog-fish, 
or some other equally delicate subject of ridicule. 


Each Club may well pride themselves upon having such champions. As 
to Capt. C., there are few who can cope with him in the matter of pro- 
jectiles ; whether from the hand or the head, or whether aimed at a buck 
or a blockhead, he is always equally effective; and such is his nice sense 
of discrimination, that if he be in doubt as to the character of his game, 
he'can shoot to hit or miss at pleasure ! 

Did you ever hear of his adventure with a very suspicious looking sub- 
ject, very much resembling a Deer, but supposed by some to be its very 
antipode—a Hog? The Captain saw the tall prairie grass in violent mo- 
tion—with ready aim, his deadly missile was discharged, but not with his 
usual success. A friend, near by, called out— 

‘* What’s that, Capt. C.; how happened you to miss ?” 

** Why, sir, you see, it must be a hog 

** A hog ?” 

“ Yes,a hog! I was in doubt—I shot—if it was a deer to kill it, but 
if it was a hog to miss! ! Have you any liquor ?” 

The Captain, a long time ago, in the proudest days of the Hunting Club, 
had two dogs—one distinguished as Rock, and the other known as Rat- 
tler. Capt. C.’s Rock is destined to have perhaps not quite so celebrated 
a chronicler of his name and exploits as Homer ; or to live in the memo- 
ry of the world quite as long as thescarcely more famous Dog of Ithica— 
but there are those who will not let his name and unexampled exploits wil- 
lingly die. One instance, well attested, must serve to show his claim to 
the immortality which is his just inheritance. 

The Club were out in great force—there was a snow on the ground to 
the depth of six inches—it had been two days falling. Rock struck a 
trail—all eagerly hastened tothe spot. There was no signs—no track of 
deer; or anything else to be seen on the snow. Capt. C. knew Rock too 
well to doubt his word ; he looked beneath the snow—he exultingly called 
to-his companions, and triumphantly pointed out the track of a deer, 
which must have passed along two days before, but which, I need not add, 
was, in due course of time, started and “‘bagged ! !” 


Of Rattler much might be said, but time and space are wanting. Capt. 
C. still retains of both Rock and Rattler the fondest recollections, and 
recounts their exploits with an enthusiasm and eloquence which no or- 
dinary qualities of either man or dog could possibly inspire. 

Among the younger members, are T.G., B.S., Col. D. D. M., H. F. 
C.,andJ.T.8. The first isan anomaly—he has distinguished himself 
by the worst and the best shooting ever done by an, ember of the Club; 
for years, his frequent shots at deer, and uniform bad luck, as he con- 
tended, but bad shooting, as his companions would insist, afforded much 
amusement to the Club. But that time has passed, and now T. G. is ad- 
mitted to be equal to the best. 

During his pupillage as a hunter, fe was in a prairie driving for deer, 
when suddenly he came upon a very large buck lying apparently asleep. 
G. fired the whole charge, which carried daylight, and apparently death 
along with it, clear through the body. G. hastily dismounted, and ad- 
dressing the buck in a loud voice, said— 

“It’s you, is it? Yes, d——n you !—you are the same cunning rascal 
I have been looking for all day !” 

Just at this juncture up rode several of the party, when one of them, 
looking more elosely into the matter, discovered that the sleeping buck 
had been dead for some days, his body was untouched, but both eyes were 
gone. G. said nothing more about looking for that particular buck. 


But G. has fully retrieved his character. He is now admitted to be a 
most social companion, a first-rate hunter, and hard to beat either shoot- 
ing, riding, or handling—a horn!! No one enjoys the sport in a greater 
degree, or contributes more to the success of the hunt, than T.G. And 
here I must, in sheer justice, defend him from what J delieve to be an un- 
merited imputation. It is, that he does not know a hound from a cur! 
and that, on one occasion, with a laudable desire of making up a pack for 
the use and benefit of the Club, he expended a considerable sum in the 
purchase of dogs of very doubtful character. G. believes to this day, 
that they were first-rate hounds, but ‘‘they do say” these hounds were 
unmitigated curs. 

B.S. is a good hunter, a good rider, and a good fellow—none better. 
No one contributes more to the pleasure of our hunting excursions, whe- 
ther in the camp or chase—he is usually very successful—is a very cer- 


properly called a philosophical hunter—‘‘a good chance” is to him as 
satisfactory as a successful shot. Nothing disturbs his equinimity—whe- 
ther exposed to the death-dealing missiles of a well-appointed battery, 
as was his fate in the Mexican war, or brought in unexpected proximity 
to a big buck, he is still the calm imperturbable hero. We have known 
him to have some “ splendid chances”—his own phrase—and, although 
unsuccessful, was as well satisfied as if he had “ bagged” half-a-dozen 
elephants—about an average morning’s sport in South Africa, (vide Gor- 
don Cumming). Col. M. has acquired no little distinction as a mountain 
hunter. The elk, antelope, buffalo, and grizzly bear—and, I might add, 
the hostile Indian—have been the objects of his successful pursuit in the 
Rocky Mountains ; with pulse attuned to the death-yell of the savage, and 
nerves disciplined in repeated triumphant contests with the grizzly bear, 
it is not surprising he should find deer-hunting “‘ flat, stale, and unpro- 
fitable.” 

Mr. H. F. C., of Louisville, formerly of St. Louis, is well known as one 
of the very best shots at all kinds of game, deer excepted. There are 
very few, if any, who can beat him at quail, prairie-chicken, snipe, wood- 
cock, duck, or any other feathered game—but when he comes to shoot 
deer, an unaccountable deficiency of skill is at once discovered ; this will 
appear the more surprising, when I tell you that Mr. C. is well known to 
be equal to any man living, in manly courage and steadiness of nerve un- 
der any and all other circumstances! Another singular fact is, that he 
has on every hunt more chances and more fair shots at deer than any 
one else—his luck in this particular, that is, in getting shots, is pro- 
verbial—his failures are frequent, and considering his skill and coolness, 
wholly unaccountable. 

Mr. C. tells of himself, that some ten years since, he, in company with 
a few friends, spent a winter in the Rocky Mountains, and most of the 
time hunting with a band of friendly Indians; he was as successful as 
any of the party in all other kinds of game except deer !—he killed elk, 
antelope, buffalo, bear, &c., but no deer, although they were very abun- 
dant. A celebrated Indian chief told him that he would never kill deer 
—that deer was medicine, he could not kill deer! Mr. C. has, however, 
killed a number of deer since then, but not so many, taking into the ac- 
count his unprecedented luck in getting fair shots, as he ought to have 
killed. Of late, however, he has greatly improved, and may be said to 
have fully discredited the Indian chief’s vaticination. 


Of J. T.8. itis hard togiveasketch. He is one of those subjects which 
rather invite elaboration—rich in the suggestion, with qualities most cu- 
riously diversified, it were difficult to do justice to the original by a mere 
sketch—S. has a fancy most ‘‘ compact and admirable.” In the enter- 
taining qualities of ‘‘ narrating,” he stands confessedly at the head of the 
Club. No member sees more of what’s going on in the bush, or among the 
dogs and men, than 8.; and then, to hear him tell how the deer was 
started, how it ran, how it was shot, and how caught, would be worth a 


are ordinarily shot—there is always something peculiar about it---some- 
thing to take the case, as the lawyers would say, out of the range oi pre- 
cedent. In this, the Club recognise a most entertaining peculiarity. Often 
we are made to think, while listening to the narratives of S., what an 
admirable faculty is imagination—that power which so readily ascends 
to the realms of fancy, and brings thence whatever is needed to adorn 
the hunter’s story, or point the poet’s moral. 


But to return to S. He is a good fellow—a decided favorite with the 
Club. No hunter kills more game, does it in better style, is more accom- 
modating in all things pertaining to the camp or the chase than 8. He 
is a devoted lover of the hounds. When the deer is up, and the enchanted 
woods are joyfully sending back delighted echoes to the entrancing notes 
of a full pack, Jenny Lind herself could not charm him from their match- 
less music. 

I could wish here to give additional interesting details of other meri- 
torious hunters, but to do so would protract this article to a most unrea- 
sonable length—this pleasing duty I purpose performing on some future 
occasion. 
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try where there are deer, they will hunt nothing else. The deer they 
hunt with’a rare fidelity, and this without the too common expedient ¢¢ 








Col, D. D. M. is what may, for want of » more suitable definition, be | whooping and hallooing in a manner to startle the very trees from their 


propriety. This antiquated fashion of whooping and hallooing, was we}) 
enough long time ago, before “‘ the spirit of progress” had obtained a firm 
footing upon earth : but in this marvellous age. of enlightenment, eyen 
‘‘ the very dogs” disdain the habitudes of old, and are now so Seherally 
well tutored in their duty as to be able to keep the proper direction, ang 
to perform their office without this vulgar incentive to action. In proos 
of this, I will mention a fact. 

But a few days ago, a friend of mine, of the old schooi of ** dog tutors» 
was along ; the pack were snuffing the air in beautiful style—he was 
greatly elated, and, in the joyous impulse of the moment, he gave one or 
two lusty whoops, when every dog hung his head, inverted the curve of 
his tail—an unequivocal indication of canine disgust—and came trotting 
up to their master. It was many minutes before they could be induced 
to resume their occupations ! 

Our dogs rarely quit a deer—once started, his only prospect of escape 
is by reaching the Mississippi or Missouri—no lesser stream can protect 
hin; and these are often reached in extremis, as it were, when there is 
toolittle of strength left to contend successfully with these mighty wa- 
teri. He seeks a promised asylum, but finds a watery grave. 

Iwery hunter is desirous of killing a ‘‘big buck ;’ the killing of half 
a dzen smaller deer is an achievement of but little moment compared 
witt killing a “‘ big buck.” It was on the third day of our hunt that a 
“bg buck” was killed. We were passing through a prairie when the 
dog struck his trail. In a few moments he sprang to his feet in full view 
of talf a dozen of hunters; with the mysterious instinct common to the 





trip from York to the Far West. When S. shoots a deer, it is not as deer | 


dee, he at once took the direction that was attended with the least ap. 

| paent danger. He made for a point of timber a long way off, and which 
juied out into the prairie, and was made conspicuous by half a dozen 
vey large oaks which stood in bold relief at the junction of the prairie 
an. the timber. Behind one of these oaks Mr. J. T. 8., who saw the deer 
tag the direction, placed himself, in time to escape the deer’s notice. He 
cave bounding past within a few yards—S. fired both barrels in rapid 
sugession; the buck passed on, but he had received a mortal wound, and 
wibin two hundred yards, partially blinded by his fatal wounds, he 
rubed against a large tree, fell, and was dead in a few minutes. Mr. J- 
T.j. was of course greatly elated. Mr. E. had lost the cock of his lock 
inhe hasty movements after the deer; he wassadly puzzled. What was 
| tore done ? 


| Why,” said J. T. S., “go to the camp, Mr. G. has duplicate barrels 
| —¢ will let you have one of them !” 


. hearty laugh, and the handing round of the ‘‘ pocket pistol,” closed 
thexciting scene. 
should here mention, that J. T. S. killed two other deer within one 
ha’ hour after killing the said ‘* big buck.” His success on that day, 
ani during the hunt, was greater than that of any other of the com- 
( pay. 
be fourth morning of our hunt was rather unfavorable. It had rain- 
edyer night, was still wet, and was threatening to rain again very soon 
Hfever, we were not to be deterred by unpropitious weather. We let 
loge our choicest dogs. A deer was quickly started—there seemed to 
beOmething in the state of the atmosphere which favored, in an extra- 
orhary degree, the transmission of sounds. We were in the bluffs run- 
nig parrallel with, and overlooking the Mississippi. ‘‘ The escape” 
fr¢ the passing boats mingled with, and imparted an agreeable variety 
toge matchless concert of sweet sounds upon the bluffs. One minute 
thidecr was seen descending a fearful declivity, the next, gracefully 
aspding at another point, and thus, alternately the deer and dogs 
cai be seen for hours. How indescribably graceful its measure? 
bad, how unlike a thing ofearth. Its agility seemed to defy all obsta- 
cf to its progress, while its celerity seemed to invite the contest, yet 
wk at the pursuit. A few short hours the idomitable energy, the sa- 
gious pertinacity, and superior power of endurance of the hounds, are 
inishing with fearful rapidity, the chances of escape. The woods 
ve for hours gladly re-echoed the thrilling cry of the hounds ; while 





funter and horse, each wild with delight, have traversed with perilous 
Early in the Fall (middle of October) an excursion was made into Illi-speed hill and dale, treacherous morass, and yawning ravine, and now 
nois, some thirty miles from St. Louis,when we hunted for five days, killingsuddenly halting, strive to catch the distant cry of the faithful pack. 
Hark! they come, nearer and nearer their fierce, their more exulting- 


large buck, claimed to have been killed by each one of three who s 
at him. It was concluded that men who did their work so imperfect? 
so bunglingly, should not quarrel about the imaginary honor. 


A second excursion into Illinois was made about the middle of Now- 
ber. This was quite a successful hunt—it resulted in our killing #¢ 
six or eight deer, besides other game. We camped out, and had a very @- 
sant time, though rather cold. It was in this hunt that T. G.'killed 'Y 
large buck—it was what he had been almost crazy to do for somdme. 
The deer ran almost literally upon him. You may suppose he was bar- 
rassed ‘‘ some.” He fired, and the deer fell. One of the hunt# WS 
quickly alongside of G., who was standing over the noble, but pitrate 
form of the unlucky buck. Perceiving not mere than one or twhot in 
the neck, which was broken, the other hunter exclaimed : 

‘“« Why, how is this, @. ?—you shot this fellow nowhere p/in the 
neck !” 

“Well,” quickly replied G., ‘*do you think me such a d— ‘fool as 
to shoot a big buck like this anywhere else? Do you thinkI aid spoil 
the meat! !” : 

Since then several of the Club have had occasion to resort’ this un- 
answerable argument. , 

There are some facts connected with this big buck which Will state, 
and you may rely upon the verity of the statement. He yw Started in 
company with a large doe; they ran about two miles toget*—the buck 
was killed as before stated—the doe ran off in the directi $f the place 
where started, but was killed in a very short time after" buck. In 
dressing them, it was discovered that both of the hind }# of the buck 
had been badly broken and cured up; and that one hind of the doe, 
and one fore leg, had also been broken and cured. They#T¢ Very large 
deer, and very fat. One of the broken legs of the buc 7 been sent as 
a curiosity to the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” . 

Between the fifteenth of November and the first of P@mber last, we 
had agreat hunt (the most successful of the season,) i#!S State, about 
seventy miles from St. Louis. Our force consisted of * hunters, four 
servants, and one cook—nine horses, and some twenty ds. In the way 
of creature comforts, we were, I can assure you, not least deficient. 
Our success in hunting, even the first day, supplied h an abundance 
of game. We hunted in the timber and on the prai* There was some 
difficulty in resisting the temptation to hunt in nae altogether. 
The certainty of quickly starting and of seeing t#@eer, induced the 
young hunters too often to leave their stands in t ber and take to 
the prairie. On the other hand, the dogs could rul@tter in the timber, 
their cry could be more easily heard, and the exci#®2t of the sport en- 
hanced and prolonged till dogs, horses, and men, their full meaeare 
of enjoyment for theday. The ground on which @unted, is so situated 
as to insure the greatest and yet most pleasurab/@*ercise of horse and 
man. The timber is large, interspersed with brifftle brush, and much 
grass; the face of the country somewhat irreg with just enough of 
hill and dale, of stream and meadow, to divers’ ™¢ 8°ene, and impart 
the attraction of novelty to our ever-varying p=": 


It may not be amiss here to say, that we hav carefully selected, 


and disciplined successfully to all the perils o chase, the use of the 
gun, &c., &c, Our dogs are equal to any in try —they are trained 


ters. When inacoun- 





tain shot, and, what is more to his eredit, when he misses, he is always 


with great particularity, and are as docile 


seven deer, (to say nothing of lesser game) ; among the number, a a 


notes tell but too unerringly the certainty of a speedy triumph. The 
devoted deer, with heaving sides, and protruding tongue, expanded nos- 
tril, and dilated eye, is seen but little in advance, his pride of strength 
has yielded to despair, he stops but for an instant, the hunter is near— 
an unerring shot, an exultant shout, the deer isslain ; and the faithful 
dogs howling a glad requium, complete the closing scene. 

This, Mr. Spirit, is but a brief, imperfect sketch of each day’s hunt, 
for, while some of the party preferred to hunt quietly in the prairie with 
out dogs, taking the chances of shooting at the first bound, others. pre- 
ferred the woods, and deemed no sport complete without horse and: 
hounds. 

We have spoken of our horses and dogs—it would seem reasonable we 
should say something of our guns. We use double guns exclusively, of 
which we have quite a variety ; we have some of the work of the most 
justly celebrated English makers, in use by members of our club, in size 
varying from 14 to 11, and from 30 to 46 inches in length. While we 
have the make of Lancaster and others not less famous, there is here 
decided preference, price considered, for the work of our townsman, 
N. N. Wilmot, Esq., originally from England, and late of Boston. Him. 
you will recollect, Mr. Spirit, as being spoken of most favorably by Col. 
Hawker in his book on ‘‘Guns and Shooting,” and very recently commend- 
ed by your intelligent and accomplished correspondent ‘‘W. N. G.” of 
Worcester, Mass. Wilmot deserves all, and more than all the commen- 
dation he has received. For force and accuracy in shooting, excellence- 
and completeness in minor details, combined with safety and durability, 
there is no work that can be produced for the same money, in any point 
of excellence at all comparable to it. His guns are sought with the great- 
est avidity, and he has at this time more orders than he can supply in the 
next six months. His best guns, laminated steel barrels, Joe Manton’s 
pattern breeches and locks, safety strikers, with furniture to correspond, 
cost from $175 to $200. We think them equal in all the essentials of a 
good gun, to Westley Richards’, Lancaster’s, Moore & Gray’s, or those 
of any other makers. [We have a gun made to our order by Mr. Jouw 
Mu .urn of your city, which for the price, ($120,) we esteem equal to 
any English gun, we have ever handled.] In what we say of Mr. Wilmot, 
we are prompted solely by the consideration of paying a merited tribute 
te a most worthy man. We speak of his guns with the confidence derived 
from actual experiments made, and that too, under circumstances which 
fully warrant our conclusions. At some future day, we shall, with 
your permission, Mr. Spirit, have something more to say on this subject. 
We should be pleased to communicate what we are inclined to say, now, 
but we have, we fear, presumed too confidently on the reader’s patienee 
already ; we shall therefore suspend the subject for the present. 

Permit us to recur to the sport of deer-hunting. We read in your 
journal of deer driven into lakes by men and dogs, and then with the 
aid of a boat, pursued and quietly shot, and this, your correspondent calls 
« sport” Spirit of Diana! ! we out here would as soon think of driving a 
herd of cattle into the river or lake, shooting them, and calling it sport, 
as to apply the term sport to the killing ofdeer in the manner mentioned. 
No, no—by sport, in deer hunting, we understand something ration- 
ally exciting, something involving peril and pleasure, and certain difficu)- 
ty and probable success—something that none but a man dare attempt, 





none but a man can achieve. To sneak after deer through the brush, 
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urprise him, while enjoying the fancied security of his retreat, aye, per- 


4 
haps while asleep, and thus ingloriously take his life, may well comport 
with the refined sensibilities of your more civilized hunters of the East ; 
but here, in the wild West, we have different notions, and of course 
act differently—here, when we do a deed of death, it is in a manner to 
show that we do it in no mean mistrustfulness of our promise, but rather 
in a manly defiant spirit, we invite resistance, and boldly confront the 
consequences. There is, Mr. Spirit, something to think of with pleasure 
in the act of killing a deer after hours of hard running, and still harder 
riding, particularly when it is done, as often it is out here, by riding af- 
ter the deer at full speed—closing up with, and shooting him, while flee- 
ing for his very life. This, you must know, Mr. Spirit, can be done only 


with the best of blood horses, and by riders worthy of such steeds— | 


these, I would inform you, we have amongst us. In conclusion of this, we 
fear, too lengthy epistle, we beg to add thatin the last hunt in question, 
after being out about one week, we brought home seventeen fine deer, 
and one swan, together with sundry turkies and geese. This quantity of 
game, exclusive of what we consumed, may be considered as affording 
some evidence that we are not mere amateur hunters—much less novices 
in the art of killing deer. 

And now, Mr. Spirit, a word ad hominum,—we contemplate making a 
visit to our old hunting grounds again next fall—we expect to go about 
the first of October. We shall be most happy to have you come out here, 
and join us,—you may rely upon the certainty of meeting with many 
friends, who will take great pleasure in making you familiar with the 
manly sports of the West. Do come—we promise that you shall be sup- 
plied with all that hunter can desire in the way of gun, dog and 
horse ; aye, and what is not less important to be assured of, in advance, 
meat, drink, and lodging, which, if not worthy of the‘ Duxe” or “‘ THE 
Tau Son or Yorx,” shall at least be of a quality not wholly undeserv- 


ing the acceptance of a true, zealous, and faithful votary of Nrmrop. 
St. Louis, Missouri, Feb. 1851. G. W. G. 








THE WAY TO SERVE AN OVER-PARTICULAR 
CUSTOM-HOUSE OFFICER. 


Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” by E. J. L., of Philadelphia. 





Several years since, when returning home from the Continent, via Eng- 
land, in company with Harry W——, of New York, and several other 
pretty gay sparks, we anticipated, as was very usual in these days, some 
considerable delay and impertinent curiosity on the part of the Inspect - 
ors at Dover, as to the varied contents of our numerous trunks and car - 
pet bags. Harry W——, as well as some others of us, had, on a former 
occasion, been rather roughly handled, or, in other words, our luggage 
had been pretty much ransacked and pulled to pieces by some of these 
impudent harpies of the law, whom we did not think or care to bribe, as 
was then the almost universal practice of travellers landing on British 
soil direct from the Continent. We all had our tale of vexation to relate, 
and finally worked ourselves up into the belief that each, individually 
and collectively, owed some one of these prying fellows a gruige for past 
grievances, and the only question was, how, or what plan we should put 
in execution to reek our vengeance in a secret and satisfactory manner. 
Harry W—— was particularly eloquent on the occasion, and devised all 
kinds of impractical schemes, swearing all the time he was ready for 
anything, and as it was probably the last time he would be passing this 
way for some years, he was resolved to settle the score at all hazards, as 
there was one old, ‘ big, fat, pot-bellied, cormorant,” in particular, at 
Dover, that had caused him considerable delay on his last trip, and had 
actually levied black mail on him for the mere transit (not the introduc- 
tion) through England, of certain little French “ fixins,” which he, in 
his wise construction of the law, thought proper to term “ contra- 
band.” 

There was no use arguing the point with our friend Harry—it was all 
lost time to talk to him on the subject; he had worked himself by de- 
grees into a fury, and stalked about the deck of the steamer looking dag- 
gers, and ready to insult every Englishman that crossed his path. He 
was ripe for a ‘‘ muss,” and we saw plainly, knowing his impetuous dis- 
position, that his old enemy, the “‘ big, fat, pot-bellied eormorant, of Do- 
ver,” would have a hard time of it if he crossed him this trip. 

Since the opening of steam navigation, and the consequent increase of 
travel, there has been, we must confess, but little trouble, comparativel y 
speaking, with the Custom-house officers, as vast improvements have 
been made in this department at the principal ports of entry throughout 
England. Everything that can be effected, consistent with the laws, is 
now done to facilitate the movements of strangers going to, or coming 
from, the Continent, and one may pass backwards and forwards as often 
as he likes without meeting with much interferance on the part of the 
officers, either to annoy or delay them. 

Formerly the Inspectors were exceedingly particular, and oftentimes 
rude and impertinent, in their inquiries and searches after contraband 
goods, but now they are far less curious and stringent. 

The English, as a nation, understand and appreciate the value of time 
more definitely than any other people on the face of the globe. They 
really feel and know that “‘ time is money.” How fortunate it is, for the 


know so fully the proper value of time, for when we take into consider a- 
tion that the whole country is nothing more than “‘ a great national work - 
shop,” we see at once that these shops collectively are the real bonejand 
sinew, the actual bulwarks of the nation, and without a certain degree 


gure, upon the never-ceasing industry of the people, the whole social, as 


well as governmental fabric, weakened at its very foundation, would tot- 


ter, and ultimately fall in the dust amidst one general ruin. 

To this just appreciation of the value of time in old England may{very 
properly be attributed the rapid and wonderful improvements in the 
science of rail-roads; to this may be attributed the speedy progress in 
the art of steam navigation, and to this knowledge of the importance of 
time to the merchant, to the manufacturer, and to the operatives of Eng- 
land, may be attributed, in a great measure, the general relinquishment 
of many of those onerous and tedious, not to say unnecessary, restric- 
tions, that were formerly enforced upon all strangers arriving in the 
country from the Continent. 

At the time we speak of, the whole system was totally different from 
what it is at present, although at times, even now, there is quite sufficient 


of perplexity, owing to the ignorance, impudence, and abuses, of the offi- 


cials, on both sides of the channel. 


teen the English and French, and in none were their prejudices more 
strongly marked and openly exhibited, than in the lower officials of ei- 


ther government ; and the inspectors of baggage on either side of the | 
- Channel really seemed to vie with each other in their exertions to annoy | 
’ _and was forced to leave the window to give vent to his pent-up humor. As 


all travellers coming from the opposite shore. oa 

To so great an extent was this species of rivalry, or rather retaliation, 
carried on between the officers of the two countries, at the time we speak 
of, that a relative of the writer’s, who visited Paris with him in the sum- 
mer of 18—, having in his possession a small piece of water-proof Mack- 
intosh cloth, about two yards long, which was not, most unfortunately, 
hemmed at each end, -was forced to pay fifteen francs (say three dollars) 
duty on it, or relinquish it on landing at Calais. This evident piece of 
extortion and rascality was insisted upon by these dirty slinks, although 
they were well assured that the trifling bit of cloth had been in actual 
use for several months, in protecting the owner from the rain, when rid- 
ing on the outside of the mail-coaches, a favorite way of travel in Eng- 
land at that period; but they would listen to no explanation, and with a 









shrug of the shoulders, insisted that the cloth was not hemmed, and , 


The ‘old cormorant” still continued pitching and tossing about, suffer - 


therefore the duty must be paid, or the article abandoned for the benefit ing the most excruciating pain, belching and straining at intervals, ac- 


of the government. 


Rather than lose the piece of Mackintosh, which was very useful, and a 

convenient mode of protection from the rain, even far more so than an | 
_ umbrella, our friend paid these paltry knaves the fifteen francs, which of 
_ course they put in their own pockets, and notin the treasury of the king, 
laughing heartily, no doubt, at the coolness of their own rascality, in 
_ thus fleecing one of the proud “ John Bulls.” 

We mention this little circumstance to show the state of feeling exist- 

ing among these officials at that time, and to exhibit more forcibly the 
glaring impositions practised upon travellers by these licensed thieves, 
| and which, in some measure, will justify our friend Harry’s perfect con- 
, tempt for the whole tribe, as well as prove his saw richly deserved ; the 
| only circumstance connected with it that caused us any regret, was, that 
| the victim of the joke was not one of the Frenchmen instead of an Eng- 
lishman. 

Although many ingenious plans of annoyance had been proposed by the 
different members of the party from time to time, nothing as yet very 
feasible had been hit upon, and we were now nearing the dock, and even 
making preparations for landing at Dover. We had almost despaired of 
being able to accomplish our evil designs upon “ the big, fat, pot-bellied 
cormorant,” as Harry termed him, for not one of us, although on the ve- 
ry eve of going ashore, had been able to concoct any scheme that seemed 
to promise anything like security and success, At this juncture up flew 
Harry, from the cabin, and with a burst of excitement, informed us that 
he had an idea, a capital idea, one that would lay his old fat friend out 
for life. He thereupon told us that on his last trip over, this same old 
fellow had seized a bottle of French brandy that he had secreted in his 
portmanteau, and condemning it as contraband, had unceremoniously con- 
fiscated it for the benefit of the government, or in other words, had ap- 
propriated it to his own use, very much to the indignation and disap- 
pointment of its rightful owner, who had hoped to have given it to a 
friend as a bon bouche on his arrival in England. 

This little affair had irritated Harry more than any other of the petty 
wrongs that he had suffered from the hands of these harpies of the law ; 
for whenever this trifling occurrence was touched upon, he became fu- 
rious, and expressed the most bitter invectives against his old enemy. 


Harry W—— had been an invalid for some time, and suffering with a 
bronchial affection, he was advised by his physician to keep up a slight 
external irritation over his chest, by the application of tartar emetic, 
either in powder, or in the form of ointment. He had now a bottle two- 
thirds full of fine old cogniac in his trunk, and the thought just struck 
him, when in the cabin, that he might, with the aid of the tartar emetic, 
make a very palatable mixture for the benefit of his old cormorantish 
friend, and this was the idea that he rushed out of the saloon to tell 
us of. 

Weall at once agreed with Harry in his suggestions, and thanked him 
many times over for the ingenious plan proposed for avenging all our 
wrongs in one fell swoop. 

As we were now drawing into the dock, Harry, all excitement, ran down 
into the cabin, and opening his trunk, drew forth the aforesaid bottle of 
Cogniac, and without further ceremony, slipped into its narrow mouth the 
contents of a small package of tartar emetic, perhaps five or six grains, 
and then shaking it up well, he placed it carelessly in the open pocket of 
his coat, and quickly made his appearance on deck, with the neck of the 
bottle intentionally protruding a considerable distance out of the pocket. 

The steamer was now at the side of the wharf, and, as usual, all was 
bustle and confusion. Harry, with the rest of us, with a light devil-me- 
care jaunty air, was passing over the side of the steamer, when who should 
he see but his old friend, as usual at his post, standing guard to see whom 
he could fleece, or what he could steal with impunity under the protec- 
tion of the government. As expected, his sharp hawk-eyes caught a 
glance of the protruding bottle, and stopping Harry, demanded what it 
contained, at the same time drawing it out of its place of apparent con- 
cealment. Harry remarked in reply, that it was some very fine old brandy, 
given to him by a friend, and that he was takiag it ashore for his own 
particular use. At this announgement the old cormorant’s eyes fairly 
glistened with delight, for we watched him closely during the whole pro- 
ceeding, as he coolly remarked that he was sorry to say that he should be 
forced by the regulations to detain the bottle, as all French spirits were 
considered contraband, and he could not of course permit this bottle to 
go ashore; he would therefore hand it over to the Government store- 
keepers, and, in spite of all Harry’s assumed indignation, placed it in the 
keeping of an assistant who was standing by, to carry over to the sfore- 
house—in other words, to deposite it in his own private corner at the In- 
spector’s office, a small building a few rods from the landing. 

All had gone off as well as could have been expected—everything was 
in good training, and we all in high spirits wended our way to the Hotel, 
where we were going to remain til) the following morning, in consequence 
of the coaches having left before our arrival. We were soon at the Ho- 











| scheme, and Harry W——, in particular, roared with laughter over and 

| over again. 

general welfare of the nation, that its enterprising inhabitants should 
in the house, Harry proposed that we should take a stroll over the town 

to see what was going on; so we sauntered out together to lounge about 


posed discomfiture of his victim. 
of prosperity within their walls, consequent, of course, in a great mea- | 





tel, all in the highest state of hilarity at the success of our well-planned 
After supping heartily, and having nothing in particular to detain us 


the streets, Harry ever and anon giving vent to his merriment at the sup- 


More by chance than design, we wandered in the direction of the dock, 
and, before we knew where we were, we found ourselves in front of the 
Inspector’s office. The thought immediately struck Harry, that he might 


companied by the most unearthly groans and hideous contortions of the 
face. 


We really felt very uneasy for the result, and begged Harry to 
permit us to go in and order something for his relief, but it was no use 
arguing the propriety of such a course with him ; he would not listen to 
it for a moment, but would burst out into afresh roar of merriment at 
what he was pleased to call our ‘‘ misplaced sympathy.” 

An intermission had now taken place in his sufferings, and the eld fel- 
low, evidently somewhat free from pain, lay rather more composed, with 
his hands pressed tightly over his projecting belly. After afew moments, 
with considerable difficulty, he sat up on the settee, looking haggard and 
wretched—the perfect picture of despair; he signified to one of his anx- 
ious attendants that he was parching with thirst, and that he wished some- 
thing to quench it, but what was our horror when we saw them reach 
down from a high shelf the self-same fatal bottle that Harry had prepared 
for him,—we recognized it in an instant—for it was @ peculiarly shaped 
bottle, with a very long and narrow neck, set on a dumpy big body. 
Harry slapped us on the back in perfect glee—exclaiming, in a subdued 
tone, “ That’s right—give him another dose! turn him regularly inside 
out! the old villain!!” When, however, we saw his confrere pour out a 
pretty stiff horn into the tumbler and hand it to the ‘ old cormorant,” 
we could stand it no longer, and was just on the point of calling out to 
our suffering victim, for the love of God not to touch another drop of the 
poison, when Harry clapped his hand smack over our mouth, and, draw- 
ing us from the window, we were not able to speak a word. 


Our ‘‘ poor cormorant,” however, very fortunately for himself, did 
not accept the proffered glass, for the mere thought of taking it even made 
him still worse, for in a moment, with a sudden and accidental wave of 
the hand, as he flung himself on the settee, he knocked both the bottle 
and glass out of his assistant’s grasp, and when we again peeped in at the 
window they were all busily engaged in picking up the fragments. 

The bottle being broken and the contents all wasted, our mind felt much 
easier for the fate of our victim, and we hastily retraced our steps to the 
hotel, when Harry W. spent an hour or two over his punch, detailing te 
the others of our party, in a most laughable manner, all the particulars 
of the acute sufferings of the old cormorantic inspector. 





HOW JACK WOOD GOT THIN. 


It was during my autumnal trip of 1849, to the backwoods of Penasylva- 
nia, that I became acquainted with the hero of this sketch. He was 
about 35 years old, six feet two in height, and stout in proportion—a no- 
ble specimen of a man, quite an Ajax in size and courage. His hair was 
long and black, and fell in a curly mass down onhis shoulders. He could 
walk as far, run as fast, and shoot or fight as well as ‘‘ the next one.” 

He always prided himself on his hunting dress, and always looked neat 
in his person ; his usual dress was a thick blanket hunting frock, of a 
dark brown color, bound round the neck, skirt, and sleeves, with strips 
of beaver skin; his stout homespun breeches was met at the knees by 
heavy buckskin leggins, his feet encased in streng Indian moccasins, and 
on his head he wore a sort of skull-cap of grey fox-skin, with the tail 
sewed on the left side, and hanging down on his shoulder. His breast 
was crossed by two fancy beaded belts of buckskin, one supporting an ox- 
horn so white and transparent that the dark powder could be seen through 
it, the other supported a fancy leather scabbard, into which was thrust 
a heavy hunting knife. His waist was encircled by a stout leather belt, 
in which he carried his bullets and caps, and through which was thrust 
his small but sharp tomahawk. His rifle was of the best make, and he 
prided himself in keeping it in good order. 

Having ran away from home when but 18 years of age, he worked his 
way out to the Western country, where he adopted the hunter’s life, and 
joined a roving band of half Indians and half whites, with whom he 
strolled till the breaking out of the Mexican war. He then joined a com- 
pany of rangers, and fought under old Zack till the close of the war, and 
while there, displayed that courage and daring that has always marked 
his life. 

The war over, he came home to Philadelphia, and finding father and 
mother dead, and both sisters married, he went out West again, and com- 
menced the roving life he so much liked. He wandered across the coun- 
try till he reached the wilds of Pennsylvania, and being much pleased 
with the scenery and hunting grounds, he built himself a cabin, and there 
it was I formed his acquaintance. 





Pardon me, kind reader, for thus intruding on your good nature, by 
entering on the biography of our hero, but it is a weak failing I have to 
eulogise my friends. But now for the story. 

Jack’s only partner of his joys and sorrows was his hound, for he hated 
all of the womankind. 

Last fall I visited Jack’s neighborhood, and stopped at the same tavern 
as when I sojourned thither in ’49, and after seeing my horse well taken 
care of, I entered the bar-room and lighted my cigar, thinking to have a 
smoke. Seated by the old-fashioned wood stove, I puffed away quite lei- 
surely, thinking, as the old song says, of ‘‘ the maid I left behind me,” 
when in stalked the tallest, thinnest, and queerest specimen of a man [ 
had ever seen. He was in full hunting rig, and dropping the but of his 
rifle heavily on the floor, he leaned on the muzzle, and looked me full in 
the face. After he seemed fully satisfied, he walked towards me, and 
when within three feet of me, stopped and took another look; then seiz- 
_ing me by the hand, he shouted out— 

‘«‘ Harry Huntsman, as I’ma sinner! Old boy, how d’ye do?” 

“ Stranger,” replied I, ‘‘ you certainly have a little the advantage of 
me.” 

“Stranger!” roared he, ‘‘damme if I don’t like that! Call me stran- 





perhaps learn something further of the result of his trick, and thereupon 
approached the window of the office, it now being quite dark, and peer- 


ing through the half-closed shutter, what was his delight to see the veri- | 
table ‘‘ old cormorant” stretched out on an old settee that occupied one | 


side of the small room, with a large bucket in front of him, his arms 


hanging loosely at his side, his hair standing on end, his countenance dis- | 


tressed, with cheeks all pallid, and his forehead covered with big drops of 
perspiration ; there he lay, writhing his body in the greatest agony, and 


ger! Old Jack Wood a stranger to you! Ha, ha, ha! capital joke that ! 
You're the stranger !” 
«« Why, Jack, that aint you ?” I foolishly asked. 
| Yes, Harry, what’s left of me—just about three-quarters of the ori- 
ginal.” 
| « Three-quarters !” ‘replied I; ‘‘ why, Jack, say one-quarter, and you 
will be nearer the mark. But how came this great change ’—been sick, 
or in love ?” 


sending forth from time to time the deepest and most distressing groans| «oye! No, sir-ee! As for sickness, I don’t know what you mean ; 
of pain—while two or three of his brother officers were flying about the put the cause of my being so thin is”— 


room, some doing one thing, some another, all in the greatest state of ex- 
citement and tribulation at his sudden and terrible sufferings. | 


In spite of all their efforts, the ‘old cormorant” twisted and turned | 


rolling off his distorted visage in huge drops; then springing up, with | 


«* What ?” I eagerly asked. 
‘* Panthers.” 
« Panthers,” laughed I; ‘ why, Jack, they didn’t eat the best part of 


from side to side, groaning and grunting like a porpoise, the perspiration | you away, did they ?” 
Then, national prejudices and jealousies existed, in a high degree, be- 


‘No, worse than that, they scared it off. It makes my flesh crawl to 


the most hideous grimaces depicted on his countenance, would strain and | think of it.” 


belch forth with a terrible effort, and then, with a heart-rending sigh, 
would fall back, entirely prostrated, upon the old settee. Harry was in 
a perfect ecstacy of delight at the old fellow’s richly deserved sufferings, 


for our part, we began to feel a little too serious on the subject to make 
merry of it, for we thought the joke had gone rather beyond a laugh, as 
we knew better than our companion of the bad effects to be apprehended 
by an overdose of this powerful emetic, and we strove to allay Harry’s 
mirth ; but it was all to no purpose, as he had got on one of his ‘‘ high 
horses,” and there was no longer any reason in him, for he fairly roared 
at the mere mention of our tender sympathies, and declared that he did 
not care a fiddler’s for the sufferings of the old vagabond, and 
hoped he might remain in the same condition for an hour to come, swear- 
ing at the same time that it would be a lucky thing for the old thief, if, at 
the /ast day, he would be able to clear his conscience of its heavy load as | 
easily as he now was forced to clear his greedy stomach. 








At this, my curiosity was riz, as the Yankee says, and I was anxious 
for particulars. 

«Come, Jack, out with it, don’t let me die in ignorance.” 

‘* Well, Harry, here goes; but first and foremost, you know I never 
was acoward, and never will be, All I want is fair play, but to cut a 
man’s throat when he’s asleep, can be done by any coward ; just such a 
way them d——d panthers served me. Three days after you left, last 
fall—that was the 5th of December, I believe” — 

I nodded assent. 

“‘ Well, three days after you left, I found my firewood rather low, and 
came to the conclusion that I’d better cut a few before the heavy snows 
came—for I don’t much fancy wood chopping in two foot of snow. 
So that morning, early, I shouldered my axe and put off for the swamp, 
about a mile to the right of my shanty—but you know where it is. [ 
left everything at home—rifle, gun and knife—as I never like the idea of 
doing anything by half and half; when I want to hunt I hunt, and when 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 











I go to chop wood, I go for that purpose only. Well, I reached the swamp 
and fell to work, and chopped for about four hours, when I thought a 
little rest and a pull at the flask would be just the thing. So down I sat, | 
on a log, and took one or two, or perhaps three, good pulls, but not more. 
Then lighting my pipe, I commenced to blowacloud. Hardly had I gave 
three whiffs, when I heard a rustling motion among the low brush direct- 
ly to my righ+; this was followed up by a low growl, and before I could | 
get my axe out, up walked two d——d big panthers. Here, thinks I, for 
a run; so off I put, and the two devils right after me. Fright seemed to | 
lend wings to my feet, for I scarcely touched the ground I run over, and | 
I knew I went over an amazing quantity in a remarkably short space of 
time. After a hard run I came to the conclusion to climb a tree, and ra- | 
ther foolishly selected a small one, when there were just as many large | 
ones. 

“On they bounded to the foot of the tree, and there they treed me, and 
such an infernal caterwauling, growling, and half a dozen other noises 
as they kept up, made my hair rise right up. They then jumped up at 
me, shaking the tree at every bound. I hallooed, whooped, screamed, 
and swore, but it was no use—there they were. Finally I suppose they 
got tired and hungry, so one went away while the other stopped to keep 
watch, and thus they relieved each other every now and then; and, Har- 
ry, I’ll be shot if they didn’t keep me up there for four days. 

«* At last Bill Smith, happening to be running turkeys, came that way. 
I shouted as loud as I could, and he heard me, came over and shot one of 
the varminis, and the other mizzled. He then helped me down, and when 
I touched the ground, I was just as thin as you see me now, and my hair 
nearly white. I had sweated and fretted myself all to nothing. But 
now I’m just as strong and hearty as ever, but get no fatter.” Here he 
leaned over to me, and shouted out—* But, Harry, I’m down on all pan- 
thers since that day, and I don’t intend to stop hunting them till every 
one of them is extinct.” 

Thus ended the story. Hoping it will please all as it did me, 

I remain a friend to the public, Harry HuntsMAn. 








A YANKEE GIRL AT THE SOUTH. 
FROM A VOLUME OF “ MIS-SENT LETTERS.” 


Mount Moran, N. C., Jan. 20, 1851. 
To Zimm: Pompuret, near Canaan, Connecticut— 


Dear Zimri:—You know I was forwarded with letters from our old 
schoolmistress, to her friends in the old North State, and father found 
an acquaintance going within thirty miles of the very place I was di- 
rected to,—who promised to take good care of me, and put me in 
the way of reaching my destination safely, with all my baggage. 

It is pretty rough travelling in North Carolina at this season of the 
year, although they say the roads are sometimes very good. But you 
should see what they call a raid road—made by stretching fence rails 
across the muddy places! The real railroad to Raleigh—which is a very 
handsome town—has more broken iron laying in the middle of the road 
than on the rail track, so when it snows a little, and they can’t see the 
track, they have to give up till there comes a thaw! 

I found the people very kind to me, and ever ready to do anything they 
could do for my comfort. At first, it made me very uneasy to see so many 
black people about, and to have them waiting on me, but the slaves are 
so cheerful and fat, and laugh and go in and out so pleasant, that I am 
getting quite used to them. ; 

Don’t you recollect, Zimri, the old temperance-lecturer used to tell us 
how wrong it was to use any ardent spirits, ‘‘ even in a moderate way!” 
and how wrong it was ‘‘to hold men and women in a state of servitude.” 
Well! I used to think I understood him well enough to home, but since 
I have been here I am beginning to think he could never have seen what 
I have seen since I left Connecticut. 


About the middle of the afternoon of the last day’s ride, as we were 
jolting along a big road in a two-horse stage, we stopped to change the mail 
at a farmer’s house, who had a blacksmith shop. A deaf old lady came up 
to me, very kindly, as I was sitting by the fire, to ask me if I would take 
a “‘ sweetened dram!” Iwas very much surprised, and told her ‘‘I be- 
longed to the temperance society.” She said ‘‘ there were a good many 
of their folks belonged, too, but they all liked good peach brandy and 
honey when the weather was cold, and maybe I had better take a little!” 
I excused myself very gravely ; but, Zimri, the post-master, the stage 
passengers, and the stage-driver, all drank the mixture, and I never saw 
better behaved people at home! The poor mistress came again to offer 
me some she had mixed for herself, and when I again refused, she drank 
it off very quietly, and then poured some more brandy upon the honey 
that was left in the tumbler, and called a great big white-toothed blaek 
hostler to her, and gave him the glass. He took off his hat, drank down 
the liquor at one gulp, scraped his foot on the floor, and went laughing 
to the door, saying—‘‘ That dram most takes the frost out my fingers, 
Missis’’ The old lady quietly remarked, “ that the black ones did not 
care for the honey as much as the liquor, and that such weather was 
mighty hard on them /” 

Just as we were going to start, after changing horses for the last time, 
a grey-haired, ruddy-complexioned, cheerful old gentleman, came in, 
stamping the snow from his feet. Everybody saluted him by the name of 
** Doctor,” and seemed glad to see him. I heard him joking with the 
hostler as he came in, and he had a laugh with the landlady as he crossed 
the bar-room. He proved to be an old acquaintance of the gentleman in 
whose charge I was, and as soon as he heard where I was going to keep 
school, he said “ it was out of my way to go any further in the stage; 
that he was going to the Mount in a day or two, and would drive me up, 
and that he would take me home to tell them the news, and learn me to eat 
corn bread.” , 

So, before I had time to say anything about it, my trunks were directed 
to be forwarded in the proper direction by another line of stages. The 
Doctor told me “‘ to leave out what duds would last me a week!” I saw 
the stage drive away, and after a hearty pull at the brandy and honey, 
my new friend, the Doctor, handed me into a handsome chaise, and his 
little active pony was pulling us at a rapid rate through a light snow, 
which reminded me of home, among the hills of Connecticut. 


After an hour’s drive through woods and clearings, we came to a large 
brick house, standing in a fine grove of old forest trees, with an old- 
fashioned looking porch, reaching up to the second story. A dog barked 
and ran to the gate, and after him half a dozen children of different ages, 
principally girls. 

The old gentleman hallooed and laughed as he drove in, and told them 
who I was and where I was going, before I got out; so that%by the time 
they had shaken hands all round with me, I began to think I was among 
some friends I had seen before. My things were put away, I was seated 
before a brisk wood fire, and everybody was talking, laughing, asking or 
answering questions ; and explanations were made from time to time, so 
that I was made to know all and feel at home. 

By candle-light we sat down to an excellent and substantial supper, 
and the negroes who-waited on us seemed quite as much pleased to see me 
and hear me talk as the young girls were. I told them about our sleigh- 
ing frolics and quilting matches; and they talked to me about barbecues, 
pic-nics, balls, and singing schools—the old doctor now and then joining 
in heartily. His wife, a quiet, nice little lady, did not say much, but 
seemed to enjoy the fun, and was very attentive to me, and asked about 
“my folks,” and when we got seated together near the fire, after supper, 
she told me all about the family I was going to teach for, and said how 
pleasantly I would “ find myself fixed among them.” 

I spent three days very agreeably before the Doctor's business allowed 





_and I was surprised to hear they belonged to different congregations ; 


| title included the land upon which were the large Presbyterian church, 


‘congregation. He says I may keep school at the school-house, near the 





him to drive me to Mount Moriah, and in all that time I did not seem at 


all in the way of anybody, but took part as naturally in all that was go- 
ing forward as if I had lived all my days on the plantation. 

The old gentleman showed me his colts, his pigs, his sheep, and his cat- 
tle. He was.very kind to the little negroes who toddled after him to be 
patted on the head, or talk to him, and all about him seemed fat, cheer- 
ful, and contented. I heard him several times reprove his servants for 
neglects, but he did so kindly, and they listened respectfully. I never 
had any idea of slavery before—that is certain! They don’t push their 
servants near so much as they do in New England, and I was surprised 
to hear how independent the negroes talked to their masterjand mistress 
about work they were set to, as if they all had the same interest in it. 
They lived on a mill road, and a great many boys passed by the house on 
mules or horses, and with ox-carts with corn and wheat, whistling, shout- 
ing, and singing, as if they had nothing else to do. 

Well, very early one cloudy morning, after breakfast, by candle-light, 
the Doctor and I started for school. It was quite warm at first, but after 
a while the wind rose, and we were glad to put on our cloaks, the road 
rising to a higher country as we advanced, and we could see some distant 
mountains. The Doctor said ‘‘ he was upon hand at breakfast,” after he 
had drank a cup of coffee, and I saw one of his daughters send an open 
flat flasket, covered with a white towel, to be put under the seat of the 
chaise, and I heard a servant told “ not to forget a bundle of oats for the 
pony.” 

The country was thinly settled, but we met a great many large wagons 
with 5 or 6 horses, hauling bales of cotton to market, in South Carolina. 
The Doctor spoke to everybody he met, white and black, without excep- 
tion, as he passed them, and sometimes, when he thought the pony wanted 
breathing, he pulled up, and talked awhile to any stranger he met on 
the road. A great many of the white men belonging to the wagons were 
on feot, while fat, sleek-faced, sturdy-looking negroes, sat in saddles and 
drove the horses. They answered very cheerfully all the questions put 
to them about the roads, the crops, the markets, and the health of the 
country; and the negroes seemed as quick as their masters, when any 
jokes were going on. Some of the people we met offered drink to the 
Doctor, but he said ‘‘it was too early for him.” 

When we got over half way—about noon—the doctor said ‘the thought 
we had better rest a while, and take a check, as he began to feel hungry, 
and thought the pony would like a bite, too,” so he drove into the woods, 
by the side of the big road, where a very large pine tree had been cut 
down, and the trunk was lying by the stump, just as it had fallen. The 
doctor said ‘* he supposed it had been cut down by the wagoners to camp 
by, and it would just answer our purpose.” He first unreined the pony, 
and placed a large sheaf of unthreshed oats before him. He then pulled 
out a basket, containing broiled partridges, ham, beef, corn-bread, bis- 
cuit, minced pies, and pumpkin pudding—only to think! Then he un- 
covered a clean tumbler, a small bottle of water—for we had to travel a 
ridge road all the way, without any water for a horse—and lastly there 
was a bottle of brandy punch, which he very politely offered to me the 
first thing! I told him I drank nothing but water, so he said ‘there 
would be the more punch for him!” He ate very moderately, and drank 
his bottle very slowly, and enjoyed the meal very much, especially the 
pudding, which he said ‘*was put up for me!” although he relished it too. 
He told me I had better walk on to warm my feet, and offered to stop at 
some house for that purpose. But I found a brisk walk answered, and 
the doctor waited a little while, till the pony had finished his oats. 

In the evening we arrived at a fine large farm house, with ample piaz- 
zas, and in excellent condition, neatly painted, and fenced in, and sur- 
rounded by a beautiful grove of young forest trees, and an ample and 
neatly cultivated garden. A short gentleman in spectacles came out with 
his hands full of papers and letters, which he said he had just received 
from the mail. He welcomed us both very heartily, and then pulling a 
little ivory whistle from his pocket, blew a shrill eall, upon which a negro 
boy came running up, looking into his master’s face, who said, making a 
motion with his hand, *‘ Charley, take the Doctor’s horse!’ He then 
showed us into the house, talking all the time. Here, again, I founda 
pleasant, quiet-looking lady, and a whole houseful of girls, who welcomed 
me very kindly; and I am now so used to their manner, that I never think 
how I am dressed, or what I shall say, but just go on exactly as if I was 








at home in New England. Our host, after sitting a little while, said to | 
the Doctor—‘* Now, old gentleman, I will have to leave you to take care 
of yourself, for I am very busy ; but before I go will you walk out and 
look at the poultry?’ The Doctor smiled, and said he would. I thought 
this strange for a busy man, and enquired if they had any particular 
kinds, and told them what large fowls and large prices ‘‘ the poultry fe- 
ver” had caused in our State. The girls laughed right out, and the 
mother seemed very much entertained also, by my observation, and told 
me that the invitation her husband had given the Doctor was to take a 
little brandy toddy after his ride, in the next room! I had a great no- | 
tion to have a little fun with the Doctor when he came back, but when he 
did so, he took a chair, very gravely, by the eldest young lady, and began 
to question her about the writings of the Rev. Sidney Smith he had lent 
her ; and I forgot about the poultry till there were some more persons 
called out to look at them the next day, and then it seemed to be an old 
thing ! 

oa, Zimri, if ever youcome South, you be careful how they use cant 
phrazes to you, for the people have a great deal of fun in them, which 
you must not be surprised at, or they will think you are “as green as 
corn fodder!’ Onthis plantation there are nearly a hundred negroes, 


some are Presbyterians and some are Methodists, and I heard one of the 
young ladies say, that in the busy season her father had sent three large 
wagon loads of negroes, with their wives and children, to a distant camp- 
meeting, with provisions for themselves and twenty mules, for nearly 
three days. What do you think of that? Their father, they said, was 
nota member of any church, and their mother is a Presbyterian; and 
there is a large church and school-house about a mile from them, which 
they go to, and the minister intends to send his children to me. 

Some years ago, the gentleman at whose house I am, bought a large 
plantation adjoining his own, and found, after he had paid for it, that the 


school-house, and grave-yard, as the original proprietor had never exe- 
cuted a deedfor them! This was immediately done, by his order, and he 
made a gift of the land, including the buildings and grave-yard, to the 


meeting-house, or he will fix me up one nearer home; but he thinks I 
had better walk to the school-house, as the road is good, because that si- 
tuation will better accommodate his neighbors! Iam only to have fifteen 
scholars in all, and he says ‘‘ I will have to switch the little fellows, but 
I must not try any of the big girls, or they may whip me!” Did you 
ever hear such advice! But he is a very kind gentleman. 

Nor more at present from 


Your affectionate sister, Maa. PomMPpHRET. 





Perilous Adventure of a Dog.—The Rochester “* Advertiser” informs 
us that a dog belonging to the establishment of the Messrs. McIntosh, 
was carried over the falls, lately, and strange to say, is now alive, and 
as well asusual. The dog, it appears, was playing in a sportive way upon 
the Railroad bridge, when by some accident he fell into the water, that 
was rushing swiftly by, and was immediately carried over the Upper 
Falls, a perpendicular descent of ninety-six feet. All supposed the dog 
was lost, and no one ever took the trouble to look into the foaming wa- 
ters below to see whether the poor animal floated away. The next day 
the dog returned to his master, not a great deal the worse for the adven- 
ture. He bore some marks of contact with ice and rocks, but soon reco- 





vered, and is now as smart as anybody’s dog. 
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A SWAGGERING HOUSE-PAINTER IN A BAD FIX. 


Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” by E. J. L., of Philadelphia. 


Sam L****, a jovial, good-hearted fellow, as ever lived, was always full 
of fun and deviltry, and, most unfortunately for his acquaintances, was 
a ‘* practical joker,” in every sense of the word. His spirits were never 
known to flag under any ordinary circumstances ; nothing save the death 
of a relative, or the distresses of a friend, ever depressed hia lightsome, 
joyous heart, and even these occasional occurrences of life only brought 
a transient cloud of gloom over his gay vision. No one was more buoy- 
ant or full of life than our good friend Sam L., for he really seemed de- 
termined in his own mind to live in accordance with the favorite old song 
which he often sang with so much glee— 


“ Begone, dull care. I prithee me from me ; 
Begone, dull care, you and I shall never agree.”’ 


Sam was truly always ona “ high horse,” and most persevering in his 
efforts to produce fun and merriment for himself and companions; there 
was no end to his mad pranks, he never considered the consequences, no 
matter how threatening, and was ever ready to ‘‘sell” either friend or 
foe, as the case might be. These wild vagaries were a perfect mania 
with him, an irresistible power impelled him to their commission, and 
many is the practical joke that he has perpetrated to the no small dis- 
comfiture of angry friends and threatening relatives. Alas! poor fellow, 
his day of joking is now at an end, his noble spirit has flown to that 
“bourne from whence no traveller returns ;” but, though dead to the 
world, his memory still lives fresh in the recollections of a wide circle 
of associates, for a more open, frank, and generous-souled fellow, never 
lived. 

At the time we more particularly refer to, Sam had engaged a house- 
painter—a plain, unsophisticated fellow, perhaps 25 years of age—to 
paint his mother’s house, where he resided, near by a small town in the 
interior of Maryland. The painter being a single man, and of a tender 
age, very naturally fell in love with a nice, tidy-looking dairy-maid that. 
lived in the house. This little flirtation and harmless courtship could 
not, of course, escape the eagle eye of Sam, who was ever on the alert for 
mischief. The cards were thereupon soon shuffled, and put in motion by 
Sam, and the very first opportunity that presented itself, he took occasion 
to mention, with an air of assured indifference, within the hearing, how- 
ever, of the amorous swain, that Joe Stites, the butcher (a fictitious cha- 
racter, by the bye), who lived a few miles off in the forest, had a violent 
penchant for Molly, the bewitching dairy-maid. This statement, as a 
matter of course, was no very good news for the enamored painter, more 
particularly when Sam furthermore described the butcher as a most vio- 
lent and blood-thirsty character—in fact, so hot-brained and vindictive 
that nothing would stop him in his furious career, when once aroused. 

The little painter being a nervous man, of rather questionable bravery, 
although at most times he spoke rather largely of his ‘‘ doings,” felt a 
slight degree of uneasiness at this unlooked-for, and at the same time 
rather startling, intelligence, and inwardly prayed that the blood-shed- 
ding bully Joe Stites might never again visit the charming Molly ; at all 
events, not while he was forced to continue in the nighborhood. 

As the credulous swaggering little painter was to remain some consi- 
derable time to finish the job agreed on, Sam availed himself of several 
opportunities to speak of the redoubtable butcher, who was really ever 
foremost in the thoughts of his trembling victim. To all these recitals 
he listened with breathless attention, and with anxious ardor seized upon 
every word that escaped Sam in reference to the ill-tempered monster. 
By this means the timid swaggering man of the brush ultimately became 
worked up to the highest pitch of excitement, and although at times he 
niade, as was his custom, some considerable show at blustering, it was 
very evident to Sam that he was fairly trembling in his boots, and would 
no doubt have blown the whole affair to the dairymaid, if his persecutor 
had not cunningly prevented the disclosure, by assuring him that such a 
ceurse would be highly injyrious to his suit, as, from some little circum- 
stances known alone to himself, this knowledge on his part of the butch- 
er’s attentions in that quarter would greatly incense ‘‘ the fair one” 
against him, and be sure to call down upen him the wrath of Joe Stites, 
who would be delighted to propitiate Molly by avenging her cause. 

Thus matters continued fer several days, when Sam, having some of his 
jovial companions to dine with him, considered the poor deluded painter 
just ripe enough for the final consummation of his wily project. 

He soon informed them of the whole affair, and being pretty well fiushed 
with the good things of Sam’s set out, they immediately entered into all 
his plans with the greatest zest. 

It now being nearly supper time, and verging on to early caniindicht. 
Sam, disguised in a big heavy overcoat and greasy slouched hat, armed 
with a huge cudgel, made his appearance at the front-door, and with a 
tremendous rap startled the whole house, at the same time asking in a 
loud and boisterous tone if ‘‘Mol/y was about”—for he wanted to see her, 
to have a bit of a talk about that d——dwhite-livered painter, that 
he heard tell was courting of her—for, if such was the fact, he would 
take out his heart afore he should have her! And with this, curs- 
ing and swearing vengeance, with a heavy treadhe strode into the large 
hall. 

Sam’s friends all on the alert, had so contrived matters within that the 
door of the sitting room, where the blustering little painter was partaking 
of the evening’s meal, stood ajar, so that he could hear all that was 
going on in the adjoining hall. Thunder struck, and terrified beyond 
measure at this sudden apparition, as it were, of his much dreaded enemy,. 
the quaking painter, quite forgetful of his usual swagger, and scarce 
knowing what to do, begged them, one and all, for God’s sake not to let 
him fall into the clutches of this savage butcher; he looked the very pic- 
ture of despair, and nearly frightened to death, appealed first to one, then 
the other, in hope of devising some means of escape from this furious 
monster, and at the suggestion of Sam’s well trained accomplices, the 
terror-struck painter made a bolt out of one door, as Sam, still swearing 
vengeance, pitched in at the other, with a loud roar of laughter. Away 
the poor devil rushed up the long winding stair-way, at lightning speed, 
followed by Sam and the whole crew of torments. Up, up, the panic 
stricken painter bounded, as he cleared four or five steps at a stride, and 
never once daring to look behind him, reached the lumber room in the 


attic, and, without a moment’s consideration, plunged headlong into the - 
very midst of the rubbish, and quickly buried himself beneath its inter-— 


minable meshes. : 
On followed the merciless persecutors at full speed, Sam—threatening 


and swearing at the top of his assumed voice, and his accomplices, with - 


feigned expressions and desperate efforts, were striving to soothe his vio- 
lence, and obstruct his passage up the stair-way—but all to no purpose, 
for with the most horrible struggles and furious imprecations the raging 
butcher cleared all these pretended obstacles, and with the eager bound 
of a wounded tiger, burst into the little room, strewn on every side with 
piles of household rubbish. The faint heart of the terrified painter nearly 
curdled within him, as he heard the heavy tramp, and listened to the 
malicious threats of the vindictive butcher. All trembling with terror, 
and nearly suffocated with the great pile of rubbish dragged on top of 
him, he lay panting and shaking, more dead than alive, while Sam, the 
evil genius of all his troubles, was busily employed kicking and pulling, 
first one thing, then another, as if in search of his victim, giving him, 
from time to time, a severe bang over the nuckles with his heavy stick, 
or taking a sly poke at him in the ribs. 

At length, apparently satisfied with the search, the enraged butcher 
still cursing and swearing in a loud tone, swaggered out of the room, 
and nearly bursting with merriment at the brilliant success of his scheme, 
rushed with his accomplices to the rooms below, to give free vent to their 
pent-up mirth in one loud and continuous roar of laughter. This over, 
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Sam doffed his disguise, and with a light, easy tread, made his way 
nce more to the lumber room, and in a very low and confidential tone, 
advised his victim to come forth from his place of refuge, as he feared 
that Joe, still resolved on finding him, and rather dissatisfied with his 
visit to the lumber room would make yet another search, and then might 
discover him. So, without further intimations, the poor painter came 
forth from the accumulated rubbish, and such a woe-begone looking ob- 
ject was never before seen, all pallid and covered with big drops of dirty 
perspiration, he stood up before his persecutor, trembling and shaking 
like a school urchin under the impending rod of a tyrannical pedagogue. 

One might naturally suppose that such a forlorn looking object as the 
terrified painter presented, would have moved the heart of his unrelent- 
ing persecutor, and induced him to relinquish any further attempts upon 
his credulity, but not so with our friend, Sam L., it only aroused him to 
greater exertions, as he remarked with a burst of merriment, that he 
would forever cure the swaggering little painter of his boasting and 
bragging; he now advised him to rush down stairs into his chamber and 
secure himself between the sacking and the feather bed. ; 

The terrified painter needed not a second intimation, but rushing head- 
long down the stairs, was soon, with the assistance of his tormentors, snug - 
Ay ensconced at full length under the feathers. 

Sam, hastening out, decked himself as before, and with the same bustle, 
moise, and confusion, rushed into the room again, followed by his merry 
accomplices, struggling and protesting with the frantic bully, who, after 


* searching through the closets, peering up the chimney, kicking over the 


chairs, and tumbling about the floor, pounding and beating with his cud- 
gel, ultimately mounted on top of the bed, and commenced jumping up 
and down with all his might, directly over the poor frightened wretch 
beneath. 

In lieu of stout canvass, as is often the case in the country, the sacking 
was formed by stretching small cords across the beadstead from side to 
side; on this uncomfortable support was the half-dead boaster laid out, 
and the weight of Sam’s feet coming on him as he tramped backwards and 
forwards over the bed, fairly cut him in twain—still not a breath escaped 
him as his tormentor continued to jump up and down and tramp on him 
—he bore all these sufferings without a murmur. 


Satisfied with this freak, and both himself and companions bursting 
with merriment, Sam bounced from the bed with a hideous yell, and rushed 
gut of the chamber, leaving his crest-fallen victim trembling with terror, 
but with an inward hope that now at least his sufferings were at an end. 
But not so—for, as we said before, joking was a perfect mania with his 
persecutor, and when once he started he never knew when to hold up. 

Again doffing his habiliments, he came to the rescue of the poor devil, 
and under the guise of the greatest solicitude for his safety, informed him 
that he now only had one way of escape from his dreaded foe, as it was 
utterly impossible to restrain him from any act of violence he micht in 


’ his rage think proper to inflict, as he was under the effects of liquor, and 


consequently was totally ungovernable, swearing all the time that he 
would never leave the house till he had fairly skinned him alive! The 
swaggering painter was again ready for any move that his friend might 
propose, and immediately availed himself of his suggestion to fly down 
stairs, and mount Sam’s horse, which was designedly placed near the 
front door, and make his escape to the neighboring village, from whence 
he could have early access to the city on the following morning. 


No sooner said than done, and away the terror-struck painter, half 
dead with fright, galloped over the lawn and down the lane, pursued by 
the imaginary desperado of a butcher, while Sam and his jovial accom- 
plices made the welkin ring over and over again, as the crazy painter 
plied the whip to the sides and head of the astonished animal. 


A TRIP TO LONG CREEK. 


Dear Sir :—I have often been tempted to give you an account of one or 
more “‘ fishing excursions,” that have come off year after year for the 
matter of three or four seasons past, at a favorite resort of a few lovers 
of the ‘‘ gentle art,” belonging to our quiet village ; and should you deem 
the following worthy of a place in the ‘‘ Spirit,” the writer may be in- 

-duced to repeat the attempt, and to give an account of some ‘‘quail shoot- 
ing” by the b’hoys of this ilk. 

It was early in the month of April, 1849, after having spent a day in 
vigging up our tackle, that Mr. D., Capt. L., E.C.G.—but whom we 
will call “‘ Clark,” who is a subscriber to the ‘‘Spirit’ (I hope not the 
only one in our village)—Col. W. (who, by the way, was deputed, if I re- 
collect aright, to indite a full, true, and particular account of ‘‘ some se- 
-weral” of these excursions, as also at least two match hunts, for the co- 
jumns of the “‘ Spirit;” should this meet his eye, may it arouse him to 
the performance of his promise, for I know he can ‘‘touch it off about 
right,” if he will only wet a pen—and he is not backward, ‘“‘as a general 
thing,” in wetting a line—towards the undertaking). But, besides those 
mentioned above, I recollect on this occasion our party consisted of Col. 
O. and Mr. C., of the village (the latter, we shall call “‘“George”), and 
three gents from the country, viz.: Dr. P., Dr.S , andSquireG. Poor 
‘G., he pointed out to us that day a ‘‘ quiet nook,” under the steep bank, 
where a year ago he had taken aneight-pounder. He was as good-hearted 
@ man as ever lived, but he has caught his last fish—‘‘ peace to his me- 
mory.” 

In all my piscatorial recollections, this day’s sport at ‘‘Long Creek” 
will ever hold a prominent place in my memory ; I had no idea, Mr. P., 
that we had such astream within 10 miles of us, or rather a stream con- 
taining such fish, although ‘‘I am a native here, and to the manor born,” 
and besides, have killed ‘‘some trout” in my day. This “ paradise of 
fishing grounds” is at the mouth of Long Creek,” where it empties into 
the beautiful Catawba River, and was discovered, or rather the white-fish 
inhabiting its waters, by Dr. P., some four years since, and at least three | 
of us—generally the Captain, Mr. D., and myself—have paid it pretty | 
constant attention every season since. The stream from the river for 
about a mile up, which are the limits, is a picture that would delight the 

eye of any disciple of old Izaak. Between 75 and 100 feet in width at 
the mouth, gradually contracting, as you proceed up, but gaining in depth 
what is lost in width, with scarcely any current perceptible (even by a 
float) for half a mile from the ziver, situated in or making its exit through | 
a deep dell, heavily timbered with beech, ash, elm, dogwood, and beauti- | 


ful evergeens (especially would I note the holly, from under the dark | 
shade of which I have beguiled many wary trout), many of which (not | 
the fish), growing immediately on the bank, and inclining over the stream, | 
have pushed out their branches, covered with bramble, and uniting with 
those on the opposite bank, formed in many places a canopy, under which | 
‘rout and white perch have revelled, unmolested, since the day when the 
Catawba Indian erected his lodge there, or drew forth from its densely | 
Shaded nooks the beautiful denizen of its waters ; while on the south side, | 
parallel With the stream, and fifty or one hundred feet from the water, | 
rises a lofty ridge, standing upon which, you can step—a/most—into the 
topmost branches of the sturdy timber springing from the narrow valley | 
below, and bordering this beautiful lake-like stream. I have known spots 
where more fish could be taken in a day, but I do not know one in this | 
region where you are ag certain of getting “‘ good ones.” See here, and | 
there, sometimes on one side, now again on the other, and in one or two 
places reaching across, are rafts, formed by the falling in of a “ veteran 
‘of the forest,” against the limbs of which have collected leaves, decayed 
and fallen branches, from the thick woods around, together with bark and 
pieces of rails, brought down by the freshets, all forming so many retreats 
where the “finny tribe” delight to sport. The banks are generally ab- 
rupt, and approaching within a foot or two of the water, or rather the 
water approaching within that of the banks. 
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And now, if you have had patience to follow me thus far, I will try and 
give you a description of the fish and the day’s sport with which I com- | 
menced this article. The fish, as you will have learned before this, are 
the trout and white perch ; the former weighing from three-quarters of 
a peund to eight or ten pounds, and sometimes, though rarely, exceeding 
even that. They are not what are called here the “speckled trout” (brook 
trout), and which abound in the streams near, and, indeed, throughout 
the mountains in the west of this, “the glorious old North State.” But 
what I think are properly lake or river trout; silvery white, inclining 
to a dull blue, or ash color (or rather a mixture of the two), on and 
along the back. The white perch, as we call it, from the fact that when 
first taken from the water it much resembles, in color, a piece of newly 
coined silver—is more like the blue-fish, taken in Long Island Sound (ex- 
cept the color of its flesh, which is a beautiful white), than any other that 
I now remember ; but in a few moments after leaving the water, “‘ presto, 
what a change,” from silvery white it becomes perfectly speckled, as much 
so as a Guinea-hen, and nearly the same color, blue, inclining to azure, 
particularly towards the back. They weigh from three-quarters of a 
pound to a pound and a half, and are taken the same way as trout, with 
a minnow, shiner, or roach, as they are called respectively; they take 
freely live or cut bait, but prefer the former, and their favorite resort, 
like the trout, is under the rafts and close in to the perpendicular banks, 
and wherever you get one, take your seat and be quiet, for you will get 
two or three more there, certain. 

You would confer a favor by giving us the correct name of this fish, if 
you are acquainted with it; we find nothing like it in ‘‘“Frank Forester’s 
Fish and Fishing.” In taking them, as also the trout, we use rods about 
12 feet, with a short silk line about 7 feet, using a float, of cork, about 
two feet from the hook. We also take occasionally good-sized black 
perch, in the same stream. Qn the occasion alluded to above, after 
having our tackle ‘“‘au taut,” and our kettles as full of roaches as 
they would hold and keep alive, from ‘“‘Bissell’s Pond,” we got every- 
thing in readiness for an early start in the morning. Before separating 
for the night, it was understood that Mr. D. was to see that we got 
an early start, when about 9 o’clock we retired to rest, ‘to sleep, per- 
chance to dream.” ? ° 4 e ° . . 

I soon fell into a delightful reverie, from which, as I thought, I was 
aroused in a few moments by some one thumping against the door. 

** Who’s there ?” I shouted. 

‘** Master says it’s time to get up,” says Aaron, Mr. D.’s boy. 

‘*Ts it possible that I have been asleep! What time is it, Aaron ” 

** Two o’clock, sir.” 

** Well, throw a stick or two on the fire, and hurry off for the Captain 
and Col. W., and tell them to trot up ‘John’ and ‘ Fleet’ in those buggies 
—gquick/ and then push off for Col. C. and ‘George,’ and by the time 
they are round, I will have had a cup of coffee.” 

Before I had finished, up came D. 

** Well, Clark,” says he, ‘‘ the boys have not come round yet.” 

** No—but they will be here soon. Won’t you have a cup of coffee ?” 

‘* Thank you—no; the ‘ good wife’ poured out one for me half an hour 
ago,” he replied, laying down his fish-basket, so full that the lid would 
scarcely go down, with the necessary comforts for the inner man. 

** Ah! there they come! I hear the rumble of the wheels and the heavy 
tramp of the horses, far down the now deserted street.” 

Presently they turn the corner, and draw up in front of my office. 

‘** All ready ?” asks the Captain. 

** Will be soon,” I replied. 

** Don’t forget the ‘eau de vie,’ Clark,” says the Captain. 

** Let me alone for that!” says I. 

Col. C. and George now drove up, and at a quarter past three, with the 
moon shining bright, we left town. 

‘* Speaking of dreams,” says the captain, ‘ Clark, last night I dream’d 
I was just throwing out the white perch, as fast, while poor D. was dib- 
bling in every nook, and couldn’t get a bite.” It’s natural to suppose 
he would have such a dream, of course it was. 

Our way up was enlivened by many anecdotes, interspersed with a few 
songs, when, after a merry ride of an hour and three quarters, as the 
sun was shooting his first bright rays upward, tinging the tops of the 
tallest trees, and the deep blue sky above, we pull up at Beaty’s cabin, 
on the top of the ridge. To take out our horses and fasten them securely 
was the work of amoment, when, gathering up our traps, and etc’s, we 
soon find ourselves on the rock, at the bend,—always the starting point, 
and place of meeting after the day’s sport, as well as where we met at 
noon to discuss the good things always provided for such occasions. What 
a delightful morning, too—we could not have selected one re favorable 
for the day’s sport, and when once down in the deep secluue fell, and 
beside those still waters, our ears were greeted by the songs of many 
birds, welcoming the first golden beams of the morning suu. as ’.e came 
forth, diffusing joy and gladness alike on all the inhabitants of earth, 
air, and water. Truly, it was a glorious morning; I see the vapor still 
(in imagination) curling up from the placid stream, and wreathing itself 
into many beautiful forms as it vanishes into thin air. 

And that surge in the water, just where the current strikes the bank 
at the bend. ‘ Aha,” says Col. O., as he started for the spot—‘‘ here’s 


“ (8. San Bl ee 








» 


minute Pat had his live baggage safely ensconced forward the gent’s ca- 
bin, much to the amusement of the bystanders, and 


: Your’s, Crcinra. 
New Yor, February 10th, 1851. 


AMERICAN TURF REGISTER. 


In crder that new subscribers to the present volume may obtain all 


the reports of the races of the current year, we re-publish the summary 
of the following :— | 


CHHARLESTON (Ss. C.) ANNUAL RACES. 
WASHINGTON COURSE, 


WEDNESDAY, Feb. 5. 1851—Jockey Club Purse $1000. for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 
901bs.—4, 102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geld- 
ings. Four mile heats. 


T. B. Patterson’s b. m. Charmer, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone by Stock- 
nn am Rn BRIS Apsine 5 Aeon, Suge sgh HEP ne is i lg a 


M. R. Singleton’s br. g. Capt. Minor, by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Cheap by Glau- 
cus,5 yrs 














siidainttrnion, Oh anekcicmmntee< Time, 781650" wis <glce ane hetmi gh on wee 
SAME DAY—Hutchinson Stake for three year olds—colts 90Ibs., fillies 87ls. Eight 
subscribers at $250 each, h. tt., with $500 added. Two mile heats. 


James Talley’s ch. g. by Boston, out of Sarah Washington...................... 1 1 
W. A. Stuart’s b. f. by Wagner, out of Minstrel by Medoc...................... 2 2 
M. R. Singleton’s br. f. Mirth, by Wagner, out of Capt. Minor’s dam............. 3°38 


Wade Hampton’s b. f. Fleur-de-lis, by Imp. Sovereign 


DRE AGN a OW an Ath 6 amlehvanld wme% aid 
C & N. Green’s b. f. by Boston, out of Emily Thomas .......................... paid 
C. & N.Green’s b. g. by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam........ 2... 00.00... 0000 cue paid 
J.G. Guignard’s b. c. by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Imp. Hybiscus................. paid 
John Belcher’s ch. c. by Billy Townes, dam by Imp. Priam.. ................... paid 


Time, 3:49—3:43. 
ho ek Feb. 6—Jockey Club Purse $750, for all ages, weights as before, Three mile 
eats. 
Wade Hampton’s b. c. Lithgow, by Imp. Monarch, out of Fanny by Eclipse, 

eto: n'd 0 pian cobs ih 0seaih snes oe dupes abalee Die Geaw ee eens Sarda ieee cs 
Ww. it Sinkler’s ch. c. Jeff. Davis,, by Hero, out of Marigold, 3 yrs 

WOE cle oc dp dic cpg dens toes Veen 408 bsg) ses BB arden BR ab eee bee 
T. B. Patterson’s ch. g. Reube, by Imp. Trustee, out of Minstrel by Medoc, 

PFT. 556055 80 60 0055 0b Bevclds ob U SEs eh FEES ES Whe Coho asec ecek ese eets feet 
James Talley’s ch. f. Oratriz, by Orator, out of Sarah Washington,4 yrs.. 2 dr 
Capt. J. Harrison’s ch. m. Rosalie. by Bosto.. out of Imp. Emily by Emilius. 

Time, 5:48—5:44—5:59—5:56. 

* Reube was ruled out in the second heat (though he came in first) for crossing the 
track of Lithgow. 

SAME DAY—Jockey Club Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile heats. 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. g. by Wagner, out of Symmetry, 3 yrs.. .... 2... 0... 2. 2005 11 
J. Harrison’s ch. f. Jane Bullock, by Imp. Trustee, out of American Maid,4 yrs... 2 2 
Alexander Gilliam’s ch. g. Otieway, by Boston, out of Canary, 4 yrs 3 3 

Time, 3:52—3:55. 
vaeey, Feb. 7—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile 
eats. 
James Talley’s ch. g. Inspector, by Boston, out of Sarah Washington, 3 yrs.. 4 
M. R. Singleton’s ch. g. Lot, by Hero, out of Phenomena by S.r Archy, 4 yrs. 2 
Wade Hampton’s b. m. Millwood, by Imp. Monarch, out of Fanny, 5 yrs.... 3 
M. R. Singleton’s br. m. Prima Donna, by Imp. Priam, out of Atalanta, 6 yrs 5 
Alexander Gilliam’s b. g. Trumps, by Boston, out of res | Thomas, 5 yrs... 1 
J. Harrison’s ch. h. Dr. Starke, by Imp. Monarch, out of Lucy Abbott, 5 yrs 6 
W. H. B. Richardson’s ch. f. Julia, by Bertrand Jr., out of Confidante,4 yrs. dis 
Time, 3:45—3:42—3:45. 
SAME DAY—Hutchinson Stake for 3 year olds, colts 90lbs., fillies 87lbs. Five subs. at 
$250 each, $100 ft., $50 if declared, with $250 added. Mile heats. 


o 
ome 


~ 


C. & N. Green’s b. g. by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam............. cee e cece cece cece 
M. R. Singleton’s ch. c. by Wagner, out of Imp. Medora........ 2... .... cece eens 42 
James Talley’s ch. f. by Herald, out of Betsey White... .... 2... 0... cee cece cue 3 3 
John Harrison’s b. c. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Mary Elizabeth by Andrew...... 24 
Wade Hampton’s br. g. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Kate Seaton................... dec. 


Time, 1:51—1:52. 


The following horses were handicapped for the three mile purse on Sa- 
turday :— 


CN DFID. 0. xin. 0'0d 0 0.0.0:0636 00% RET: . CN BIR. 5s ccd tense en oven 102 lbs 
Came. BEimo?, 8 YTS. 20.20 ceccccccce 102 eG ee eee 7 
A eee eee 87 Green’s b. g. by Boston, 3 yrs..... 87 
IG OD os cn cicccscnccctess 102 Singleton’s ch. g. by Wagner, 3 ys 83 
SO eer er re 86 Talley’s ch. f. by Herald,3 yrs.... 83 
EOIN ssa. v0.00 ccvanses esees 109 Harrison’s b. c. by Sovereign, 3 yrs 83 
PN Big} 014s 60's sasuedon< 109 Stuart’s filly by Wagner, out of 
J RS aaa 95 ea feather 
ec ce EY Te WG WH UNNER Sines coattesees tes feather 
Bee Divs nsntvcnnynwsks oneal 92 Small, 4 ERs .c0s ot eeiew>s ecard end feather 
Prime Douns, 6 ¥2S....¢ ..ccccscese 99 Charleston Courier. 





PLEASANT HILL (Ala.) RACES, 
The first meeting over the above course (in Dallas County) commenced 
on— : 
TUESDAY, Jan. 14, 1851—Sweepstakes for saddle horses, catch weights. Six subs. at 
—each. Mile heats. 

G. J. Henmter’s &. g. Focesvont, by Gates isos kin cdi dscccdivncsicessccstes (2 I 
Five horses not named 
Time, 2:09—2:06. 

WEDNESDAY, Jan. 15—Jockey Club Purse $150, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 


86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 
Mile heats. 


Col. 8. M. Hill’s ch. h. Bald Hornet, by Thornhill, out of Red Bud by Timo- 


oem; 6 PPB. 30.5 occdic sis cnncs ceo dpcbaepi des ceeedvebdogeb tees ceed! BS dens aFdh 2] 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. g. by Thornhill, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 4 yrs.............. 1 dist 
Time, 1:55—2:00. 

THURSDAY, Jan. 16—Jockey Club Purse $200, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile 

heats. 
Col. 8. M. Hill’s ch. f. Tulip, by Grey Eagle, out of Eliza Jenkins by Sir William, 

OB JO8 ac cncece memmepa seen ccgue oaks eplandcesads at bases neteepageds teed odds on ee 
Ce ao aie ORE Oy Sec I onic OA ines ebigtemen as trans macktinse ands 2 2 


Time, 4:04—4:05. 
= Jan. 17—Jockey Club Purse $300, for all ages, weights as before, Three mile 
eats. 
Col. T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. by Ambassador, out of Paralee by Imp. Leviathan, 
Col.'S. M. Hill’s ch. g. Ball Wagner. by Wagner, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 7 yrs... 
John Clark’s b. f. by Wellington, out of Reveille by Bertrand, 4 yrs 
Time, 6:06—6:09. 
SATURDAY, Jan. 18—Jockey Club Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Mile 
heats, best 3 in 5. 


oho- 
oo hk = 


ee 





Col. S. M. Hill’s ch. f. Tulip, pedigree above, 4 yrs... ........ cece ceva cece sees | i Te 
S. J. Hunter’s b. g. by Thornhill, out of Mary Thomas............... 2... 22 2 
Time, 2:04—2:02—1:50. 

SAME DAY—Purse , for saddle horses, Mile heats. 
8. J. Hunter's b. g. Freezeout, by Grattam 2... 0.00 sec cice cocildsccecsceeesccsccs Bui 
i Re SIT ET RO FP ee ey eee 0 0 


Time not stated. 








to a more intimate acquaintance with your troutship.” But they didn’t 


get very “‘intimitted,” although the Colonel is philosophical enough to | stsjor'Suedeker'sb, b. Blackbird... s.sesssssssssssessss sees eeesnee cesses. 014 


make a good fisherman. 

** And there again, D.,” I said, as a two pound trout threw itself a full 
length out of the water,—* just drop in there from the top of that fallen 
tree, and you'll have him ‘“ quicker.” 

«‘T will that,” he replied, and in a few moments him, or his mate, was 
flapping in the basket ; in a short time he had three, the largest of which | 
weighed 33lbs. ‘* Well,” says he, after dibbling a moment longer, “I 
think I have got the last one here,” and he struck a bee line down stream. 

The Captain, who had by this time a couple of very pretty perch, Col. | 





_W. and myself, started for a tramp up, the others strung along up and | 


down, leaving George sitting where D. had just caught his three, (and if 
the Captain had not driven him away I believe he would have been there | 
yet). 
We fished with varied success until noon, when harkiny back, we made | 
our lunch, and at it we went again—although one might almost as well 
lie by this time of day—but on this particular occasion there was sundry | 
bottles of wine at stake—and which, it strikes me, have not been drank | 
yet. Near sun down, although loathe to quit, we haul off and adjourn 
to the bend, preparatory to starting for home; where, after counting 49, | 
trout and white perch (a few black ones thrown in), we are once more on | 
the road to town, where, after a pleasant drive, we arrive safely ; stop- | 
ping to “smile” at Lige’s. The Captain proposed—“ the next day at | 
Long Creek.” It met with a silent ‘‘ josh,” and we dispersed. 
And now, Mr. P., it depends on you whether I am 


Yours, in ‘‘ The Spirit,” ** CLARK.” 





AN IRISH “ LOAD.” 

Dear Mr. P.—Knowing you sometimes admit the scribbling of my 
sex into your columns, I take the liberty of handing you the follow- 
ing :— , 

When about to cross one of the Brooklyn ferries last week, and when 
paying my fare, my attention was attracted by a son of the Emerald Isle, 
who stepped up to the office and enquired “ the price of the fare across ?” 
When told two cents, he desired to know if he could take a load over? 
Upon receiving an affirmative answer, he stepped back a few feet, and 
placing himself in a shape something after the fashion of a Kangaroo 
when about to make a leap, hails Jemmy to “come along and get on,” 
adding ‘* the fare is all paid—all right.” Jemmy immediately get’s on 





' 
‘ 


| Mr. McCormick’s mare ........ 


QUARTER RACE ON LONG ISLAND. 
oo Jan. 24, 1851—At Sheriff Mott’s, for a Martingale and Bridle, Quarter mile 
eats. 


cg ee eR Re er rrr ere Oo2d& 
Time not stated. 


TROTTING ON THE ICE NEAR ALBANY, 
MONDAY, Jan. 20, 1851—Match for $50 a side, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, 
ee SEE SOE 0 io waa 0000 06:20 5065 0004 0006 bsuamal ebet veralne ae chaeas 
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"Dime not stated. 





TROTTING AND PACING AT NEW ORLEANS. 
SATURDAY, Jan. 4, 1851—Purse $100, of which $25 goes to the second best, for pacing 
horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
R. B Schermerhorn’s ch g. Gen. Smith........cccecees ceees os T's 1's 
Hiram King’s ch. g. Tippecanoe... ose cece cececcescccccevcees ko® Bob: 3.2.0 2 of 
C. SB. Ebina ©. &. Cow Dr teer <0... +. 0000000 cage sees cree cesses is 
Time, 2:47—2:41—2:46—2:36—2:33—2:38—2:37. 


In the fouth heat Tippecanoe and Cow Driver came in contact, and con- 


ww 
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| siderable damage was done. As it Was now quite dark, the judges deemed 


it prudent to postpone the race until the following Wednesday, when it 
was concluded by Gen. Smith taking the purse. The fourth heat was de- 
clared void. 


SATURDAY, Jan 11—Pacing match for $200 a side, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in has- 
ness. 
oe, ee. i tC I sce wand <i's bniensin doe bikd osckambn onde dedbvone ] 
Snes B.. Teles ORs We CE ale osc cence sc cWasce be kscons bicecces cect es 2 
Time, 2:56—3:02—3:27. Track heavy. 
TUESDAY, Jan. 14—Purse $200, $50 to the second best, for pacers, Mile heats, best 3 im 
5, in harness. 


Mier Combiaier Ue: Jot TOs dnb ice sbaeebs Od Be. CRISS O14 
eg a OP, SUE «ds 6 tins ne euienda eee abated denateaustases chad os 222 
ee er Gs DT va bic esos on nk cere die Ws res thle sane teyacces onpecees 33 3 


Time, 2:35—2:31—2:30. 
WEDNESDAY, Jan. 15—Purse $200, $50 to the second best, for all trotting horses, 
Two mile heats, in harness. 
Rr, Oy We BL UE I na on inn bd o0e0'00 4d dec qsedcccg esos. sesegeekenpees , 
W. L. Nunnalee’s b. g. O’Blenis, of Mobile.... 0.0... cece cece eee cree teen ees es -| 
Time, 5:39—5:23. 
THURSDAY, Jan. 16—Purse $100, for pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
ness. 


| R. B. Schermerhorn’s ch. g. Gen. Smith.....cccsccccccsces eoverteenees 23 13. 
Hiram King’s ch. g Tippecanoe.... 2... cece ccceccce cece rece trttesenaees 123 38 2 
Oj Gy MESS. @. Cow Brdvee 45558. 256s Wale adel kp allots... 21228 


Time, 2:354—2:37 —2:83—2:37 —2:85. 
FRIDAY, Jan. 17—Purse $100, for all trotting horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
ness. 


J. Daniels’ b. g. G. R. Gilmore.... ccc cece ceeeecce rest eeeeaeeecesseseeeees 4-1 I 
C. 8. Ellis’s b. g. Boston... 2... ..cccccecocecscerstesteeercasccccscecscess 122 2 
W. Cotterell’s gr. g. Murdoch.... 2.22... seceersesss eles: a i aS dr 


Time, 2:514—2:51—2:534—2:53. 
THURSDAY, Jan. 30, 1851—Purse $50, for pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 


ness. 

Wm. Bell’s ch. g. James K. Polkt...... 0:00 s00scsecsecsceccccen cose cseeeees 2111 

Degenty BUROIE @.ete) ohne. ano 6 ais yooh S288 SHES «- 3+ »s- A 2 2 

John Allen’s gr. g. N68 on ann torn cishnt pamepmomuced> i+ pdsh obs tne dese st. 
7S Time, 2:49-2:49 9:51-9:49. 




















RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Bartow Rover, La.... Magnolia Course, Spring Meeting, Tuesday, March 11th. 
Mosie, Ala......... Bascombe Course, Spring Meeting, Tuesday, March 18th 
Nasuvitie, Tenn..., Nashville Course, — o tune 10° Meeting, Tuesday, May 6. 
an tting Meeting, , ‘ 
a oe ty va b ol os ova Orleans Jockey Club Meeting, Monday, April 7. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Mobile Races.—The spring races over the Bascombe Course are to com- 
mence on the 18th of March. Among the stables to be in attendance are 
those of Col. Hampton, of South Carolina, and T. J. Wells, Esq., of Loui- 
giana. The Mobile Advertiser says: ‘‘ The clans are gathering ! Col. 
8. M. Hill’s stable of race horses from Dallas county arrived here yes- 
terday. His string consists of Tulip, Bald Hornet, Corbin and Ball 
Wagner, all of whom, we believe, have been winners during the last 
fall. They are under the charge of Wm. McLane, a young man raised 

















by the late Col. Johnson, and long the jockey of the famous Revenue. In 


addition to the above, there are four or five other stables now at the 
course.” 


Sale of Race Horses.—The N. O. * Picayune” says ‘“‘ J. M. Clay, 
Esq., of Kentucky, has sold Zampa and Magic, out of his stable of fine 
horses, to Judge Hunter, of Alabama, for the sum of $3,000, as we learn 
on good authority.” 


Trotting at Mobile, Ala.—We learn (says the Mobile ‘‘ Register’) 
that two of the greatest matches ever thought of in the Southern country, 
have been made on Mr R. Correrit’s Grey Eagle. One of the matches 
is to go ten miles against the celebrated Lady Mac, for ten thousand 
dollars ; the other is a match against Time, in which Mr. C. 8. Exuis 
backs Grey Eagle to perform the extraordinary feat of trotting one hun- 
dred miles in ten hours. This is the first time that such a match against 
Time has been made in the South, and its result will be regarded by the 
sporting world with considerable interest. Grey Eagle is now in New Or- 
leans, and in prime order. Mr. Exuis also proposes to afford the fast 
ones a chance to exhibit their speed, by giving two races, free for all 
trotting horses, to trot in harness, mile heats, the best three in five. 
These two races will bring together Lady Suffolk, Lady Jane, and per- 
haps O’Blennis. The two races are to come off in about fifteen days, 
when the friends of the turf may see about the fastest horse flesh at trot- 
ting, and the best whipsin America—D. Bryan with Lady Suffolk, and 
W. Peabody with Lady Jane. 


Trotting Stallion for Sale.—The trotting stallion .Vapoleon is offer- 
ed for sale at $1200. For particulars see advertisement on 10th page. 


—_ 


Pégeons! Pigeons !—The Cleveland “ Plaindealer” of the 23d ult., 
gays, ‘‘ Ten thousand times ten thousand, and thousands of thousands of 
pigeons are seen wending their way from the South, until they reach 
the Lake shore, when they would suddenly perform a somerset, and turn 
back in the direction they came. The mild weather of the last few days 
has, no doubt, deceived them, and when they get in sight of the snows of 
Canada, they turn back. Itis said that millions are found dead on the 
snows of the Province.” 


“Bar” Meat.—The Sioux Indians have recently killed forty bears, and 
upwards of fifty deer, in the woods on the East Fork of Willow river, 
Wisconsin, and were still on the chase. So we learn from ‘ Pic.” 







The Spirit of the Cimes. 


| CHARLESTON (8. C.) ANNUAL RACES. i 


WASHINGTON COURSE. 
| Cuarteston, 8. C., Feb. 11, 1851. 


Sir—In compliance with a request from Dr. J. B. Irvine, I enclose 

you officially, the results of the last meeting of the South Carolina Jockey 
Club. 
| Atavery large meeting of the Club, held on Wednesday, the 5th, Dr. 
| J. B. Irving was, in consideration of his able and faithful services, as 
Secretary, for the long period of twenty-five years, unanimously elected 
| an honarary member. 
Very respectfully, your ob’t serv’t, 
Perer C. Gariiarp, Sec’y pro tem. 

[Our readers will find the report of the first, second, and third days, 

| on the fifth page. The following is the result of the last day]: 


SATURDAY, Feb. 8, 1850—Handicap Race—Jockey Club Race $600, Three mile heats. 
T. B. Patterson’s b.m. Charmer, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone by 


Stockholder, © yro—TAVIRS...5 o0i.c0ss vecvcces cobs coe: cvsccceecececcsecsnes 11 
M.R. Singleton’s br.g. Capt. Minur, by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Cheap by 
EE: WE cn och 6-0. 94-4.0.00 40. 0.6.5.90 vz, hortoceaat dane ada datas terme 4 2 
W. A. Stuart’s b. f. by Wagner, out of Minstrel by Medoc, 3 yrs.—feather.... 1 2 dr 
Capt. J. Harrison’s ch. m. Rosalie, by Boston, out of Imp. Emily by Emilius, 
ET 2gs Tourer Ths Seana bode ebcarake Caacaers dest emee daneencut aid 3 dr 


Time, 5:46—5:40—5:57. 


“~~ DAY—Jockey Club Purse $300, for all ages, post entrance, Club weights, Three 
miles. 


T. B. Patterson’s ch. g. Reube, by Imp. Trustee, out of Minstrel by Medoc,5 yrs.... 1 
Wade Hampton’s b. m. Millwood, by Imp. Monarch, out of Fanny. 5 yrs............. 2 
C. & N. Green’s b. g. Tom Walker, by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam, 8 yrs.............. 3 
W. H. Sinkler’s ch. g. by Wagner, out of Symmetry, 3 yrs. ........ 0.0. cece eeee cece 4 


Time, 5:42. 
Tom Walker won the Hutchinson Stake on Friday, the 7th. 





TROTTING AND PACING AT NEW ORLEANS. 
FRIDAY, Feb 7, 1861—Pacing match for $200 a side, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
ness. Amateur drivers. 

SS BN esis oso ED eee ic de Cave aldhe Bc eat i x: oe 
Fr I OB SIR TE DR senate steaie> > + teks vast ete tes aakbicees 2121 2 
Time, 2:55} —2:49—2:53—2:49} 2:45. 

SAME DAY—Purse $50, for pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. : 


hy TC BID, 0. 6.5.5 8X5 shos'e 5 Sib ooh Saale dd WSleb UD 5 Cdbee otto ate 
Os nites aphhennics phen, cade aie ahi anes 23 2 
Ce are ND IEEE... i.'s ccc os ccue cceh cacedtenerésctee ces pune 3 2 
me ee ee eer erry ee. mee tee dist. 

We OMT EDOPEOEN OOM. G. FUCON DURIGTEE «6 oo o.oo enc avihees cadacecs crac cecureds dr 


Time, 2:57—3:00—3:00. 
The ‘‘ Picayune” (from which the above is copied) says they were very 
exciting races, and caused much betting. 


THE TURF AT THE NORTH AND SOUTH. 


BY OUR OLD CORRESPONDENT, “D. P.” 





Wasuineton City, February 18th, 1851. 

Dear Sir.—The report of the late meeting upon the Charleston Course 
presents some interesting particulars for public consideration. The success 
which has attended racing there, should have had a happy influence on 
the minds of your leading sportsmen. If that manly and rational amuse- 
ment has secured for itself a permanent basis at Charleston, what insu- 
perable impediments can forbid its success on Long Island? Talent, 
wealth, enterprise and energy, all abound in New York. York’s own 
Tall One, with the “ Spirit,” is there to suggest, prompt, lead, control 
and govern. You have the best course on the continent, and are sur- 
rounded by scores of gentlemen, each one of whom is fit to lead in so im- 
portant an enterprise. One meeting, each year, would be enough for all 
legitimate objects, but it should be a meeting. If had during the month 
of May, it would be most convenient for the attendance of gentlemen 
with their stables from the South and the West. That season is favora- 
ble to easy and pleasant transportation by packets and railways, and 
thousands of persons would avail themselves of the attraction. But the 
whole plan and arrangement should be in keeping with the age. The 
Club should be numerous, wealthy, and highly respectable, with officers 
of its own appointment, and hold exclusive control of the Course, and 
maintain a well regulated supervision over every matter and thing con- 
nected with it. With but very moderate subscriptions from the mem- 
bers, and the income from the Course, a large number of liberal purses 
could be provided for four days’ raciig. There should be at least twenty 





Trapping Wild Ducks.—Friend Haypn, of the St. Mary’s (Md.) 
** Beacon,” thus describes a plan for trapping ducks in his vicinity :— 

Failing to obtain these delicious denizens of the water through the 
more legitimate medium of the gun, a gentleman on the St. Mary’s river, 
in this county, has taken to trapping them. He has caught as high as 
twenty at one timein this way. With the exception of its being closed 
at top, the trap is constructed in precisely the same manner as the pock- 
et of the ordinary fish-weir,—netting (made of gilling-twine and with 
large meshes, so as to avoid attracting the attention of the ducks as much 
as fpr being used for covering the stakes. Afterthe trap is made 
and baited, a trail of corn is laid for thirty to forty yards from the mouth 
of it, so as to draw the ducks to it. Having eaten all the corn on the out- 
side of the trap, they dive through the mouth of it to get at that which is 
on the inside, and thus become prisoners. They are then taken out with 
a hand-net having a long bag, through an opening made in the side of the 
trap for the purpose,—which opening has always to be secured, of course, 
when the ducks are removed. Two ducks are usually left in the trap as 
decoys. 

The species of ducks taken by the gentleman to whom we have referred, 


are the Flock-fowl and Dipper, these being the kinds which mostly fre- | 


quent his shore. There is but little reason to doubt, though, that other 
sorts, such as Whistlers and Rednecks, might be taken in the same way, 


Sprigtails and Baldfaces being of the kinds that do not dive for their food, | 


we suppose could not. 


To Cure Scratches on Horses’ Feet.—Mr. Lewis Pryon, of Erin, 
Georgia, furnishes the ‘‘Southern Cultivator” with the following re- 
cipe :— 

Wash the feet well with warm soap suds, wipe them dry, sprinkle finely 
pulverized blue-stone over the raw places, then give a good coat of copal 
varnish, turn the animal on a dry pasture or a lot a few hours, and you 
will have no more trouble with it. I cured a case of long standing the 
first trial. 


The Magic of a Livery- Stable Keeper.—The “ N. Y. Christian Regis- 


| sweepstakes, could be arranged for by the Club, and the owners of horses 


races secured for each meeting. Club purses, post stakes, matches and 


from almost every section of our country. I take it for granted, that an 
immense revenue would be realised from the gates, stands, and booths. 

1 submit these suggestions especially for the consideration of the editor 
of the “‘ Spirit of the Times,” who is emphatically at the head of the 
American Turf, and who is intimately familiar with all the resources that 
could be commanded in behalf of a liberal effort of this kind. 

It would appear from the report of the late meeting at Charleston that 
old ‘* White-nose” was no less a stallion than a racer. What a loss his 
premature death was to the American Turf! And how great the pity 
that so many of his most promising colts have been made geldings, 
thereby diminishing the chances of perpetuating the qualities of Boston. 
You know that the Archy stock was preserved in its supremacy by Sir 
Charles, who, as a racer, if not as a stallion, eclipsed his sire. I had 

| hoped that Wagner would prove a second Charles in the stud, but his 
career has been a dead failure in comparison with his glorious achieve- 
ments upon the turf. (!) You ought to re-publish your daguerreotype 
reports of his exciting contests with Grey Eagle, that you may rouse the 
energies of our drowsy sportsmen. 

Boston’s departure was like the closing act of a brilliant drama, as it 
came on just as the graves closed upon Messrs. Lone and Jounson, 
_whose fame were all identified and inseparably connected. If honest 
| ARTHUR Taytor had, about the same time, “shuffled off this mortal 
| coil,” it would have given a melancholy completion to a cluster of inci- 
, dents of the deepest interest to all familiar with the late intensely ex- 
| citing events of the American Turf. 





| arrange all matters on my part. 





| [have been surprised to see the importance which so many very sensi- 
| ble people continue to attach to the mere time in which some races have 
_ been made over certain courses. All this leads right up to faise estimates | 


Feb. 





fashion of the metropolis. Miss Davenport bears her encomiums with 
the meekness of a saint, (a friend at my elbow says that that word should 
be gallantly exchanged for ange/,) and refuses to become ill, or even 
nervous, under the influence of her nightly flattering receptions. 

Sir W1z11AM Don has been running up the Coldstream, and introduc- 
ing Sleek and Cousin Joe to our good people at the little Adelphi. Sir 
William is a trump, and no mistake, and there is much in Aim, if ‘there 
is nothing init.” Which is the tallest, him or the “‘Sonof York?” He 
has strode beyond public expectation, and the sensation of his acting 
would have been immense if he had engaged the larger house. 

Play actors, if not palpably beneath endurance, always interest our 
people, but Miss Jutia Dean stands pre-eminent here, and most gentle- 
men would be very willing to fight for her if necessary, as they say she 
is the dearest, sweetest, and prettiest specimen of female mortality that 
has ever appeared upon the American stage. Some members of Congress, 
it is said, have made this tender concession in all the sincerity of tears. 
Being not quite so susceptible myself, to the influences of feminine love- 
liness, I have long since settled down under the conviction that Edmund 
Kean’s Sir Giles Overreach, Booth’s Richard, and Fanny Wallack’s Pau- 
line and Mrs. Haller, have never been approached in any acting which I 
have had the happiness to witness. I consider Miss Fanny as most hap- 
py and truthful in her delineations, and exhibits an intellectuality that 
challenges admiration. Her transcendant abilities should have secured 
for her an undying reputation among the most brilliant artists of the 
age. om A 





THE PIGEON SHOOTING MATCH ACCEPTED. 
Trenton, N. J., Feb. 17th, 1851. 
Dear Sir.—I am ready to accept the challenge of the gentleman of 
South Carolina to shoot at 100 pigeons, 50 single, 50 double, 21 yards rise, 
100 yards bounds, to shoot 1joz. shot, for any amount he may prefer, from 
$100 to $500, if a place of meeting can be agreed upon between us. I 
would suggest, however, that 21 yards rise, at double birds, is too far to 


3 | test the skill of the shooters—15 yards at double is quite equal to 21 


yards at single birds, with 140z. shot—and I cannot see the reason why the 
gentleman should require his competitor to use a fourteen guage gun ; it 
strikes me that in such a match either party should use his discretion as 
to the guage of his gun, provided he shoots the same quantity of shot. 
If you will give me the address of the challenger I will deposit with 
you, say $100 as a forfeit, and do everything in my power to bring about 
a speedy meeting. Yours respectfully, 
Box 91, Trenton, N. J. 


TRENTON, Feb. 17th, 1851. 

Dear Sir.—I mailed a letter to you this morning, signifying my de- 
sire to meet the gentleman from South Carolina, and shoot the pigeon 
match he proposes. 

You will please say to him that I will meet him at Baltimore, that be- 
ing the nearest half way, where birds could be obtained—and shoot as 
he proposes, in all respects, except in shooting at double birds we shoot 
at 15, 16, or 17 yards rise. 

To shoot further than that, at double birds, would not be a test of skill, 
but mere luck in the flight of the birds, who would kill the greatest 
number. 

After I get the address of the gentleman, or his agent, I will promptly 
Yours truly, 

Box 91, Trenton, N. J. 


ELK HUNT ON THE SAN JOAQUIN. 


AN EXTRACT FROM THE LOG OF A RETURNED CALIFORNIAN 








It was now the mouth of May ; during the preceding winter I had dug, 
washed, packed, traded and hunted, and having accumulated a little ca- 
pital, and business beginning to prove unprofitable in the mines, I deter- 
mined to go below and get at an occupation less laborious and more pro- 
fitable, or, failing in this, to return home. So, selling off rocker, tent, 
and frying-pan, reserving only my hunting mule and revolver, I started 
for Stockton, where I arrived about the first of June. 

Matters there looked dull enough ; business was overdone—establish- 
ments were going by the board, clerks were getting barely enough to 
support them, and the general tendency of affairs seemed—so far, at least, 
as I was concerned—to warrant an immediate shipment to the States. Near- 
ly a month, however, would elapse before a steamer would leave, and I 
looked around for something either of amusement or business, that would 
serve to occupy the intervening time. 

A week went by, and nothing better than a colleeting trip to the mines 
had offered, and I was thinking it about time to let my mule and gun ac- 
company my other effects, when, on entering my hotel to secure my daily 
dollar-and-a-half’s worth of what is there called dinner, I overheard a 
man say, apparently in reply to a question—‘* Three, and one of ’em the 
biggest buck you ever see; I shot him four times afore I killed him—his 
horns was that wide across [here he spread out his arms almost to their 
utmost extent] and I took fifty weight of gut fat off’n him.” 

I supposed he had reference to elk, and taking a seat where I could 
keep my eye upon him, I waited for an opportunity to address him. Be- 
fore, however, he had finished his story, the gong gave the signal for din- 
ner, and when he took his seat at the table, I became his neighbor. Wait- 
ing until the first edge appeared taken off his appetite, I ventured to ask 
him if he had lately killed any elk. At the question he eyed me for a mo- 
ment, and then coolly observed that I ‘“‘ had the advantage of him.” I 
replied that it was not so, for understanding that he was a hunter, I had 
taken a seat beside him, for the purpose of becoming acquainted with him, 
and of obtaining some items of information, which I supposed he was well 
qualified to impart. He seemed appeased by my reply, and extending his 


_hand, gave mine a hearty shake. 


‘* Well,” said he, ‘“‘ef Ikin tell you anything in my line, jest ax it, 


ter” has the following anecdote, illustrative, as it thinks, of the spiritual ‘and arrant delusion. Time very often has nothing to do with the real and I’m at your sarvice. What mout your name be ?” he continued. 


knocking phenomena : ‘‘ Our coevals at Cambridge cannot have forgotten 
a man of livery stable notoriety. His customers were often so oblivious 
as to the extent of their rides, that he contracted with inn-hélders of the 
surrounding country to score their names on such of his vehicles as 
visited their respective taverns. He had also a horse who had been 
trained to lift his fore foot, as often as a slight signal from his master’s 
finger was repeated. A stupid freshman once returned, as he said, from 
a ride to Watertown, but the vehicle bore witli it the sign manual of an 
inn-holder in Concord. The youth persisted unblushingly in his lie. 
Says the man, “‘ My horse knows, and he will tell me, how many miles he 
has been driven.” The signal was given and repeated. The horse lifted 
his foot fourteen times in succession. The astounded freshman paid his 
full stable fee, and retired, firmly convinced of the preternatural endow- 
ments of the horse.” 


Our Exchanges will please recollect that there are several papers 
published in this country under the title of “Spirit of the Times.” We fre- 
quently notice our articles in other papers without any “‘ credit” attached 
to them, and in some cases “‘ Spirit of the Times.” To cap the climax, 
however, we find one going the rounds as ‘‘ From the Philadelphia Spirit 
of the Times.” Now, gentlemen, do us the favor, when you deem one 
of our articles worthy of copying into your paper, to attach to it, ‘‘ New 
York Spirit of the Times.” 

Distemper in Dogs.—The following is given in the ‘‘ Southern Cultiva- 
tor,” as & remedy for the distemper in dogs. It is furnished by Mr. John 
W. Waller :— 

For several years I have been in the habit of inserting a small quantity 


of vaccine matter under each ear, just as you would in the human arm. 
Since I adopted that plan I have never lost a dog with distemper. 


merits of the horses engaged ina race. Time ran itself out of all credit 
on the Kendall Course, in the Spring of 1839, when every body’s horse, 

| old and young, valuable or worthless, dealt in nothing but ‘‘ thirties” 
| and ‘‘ forties’—time has been a humbug ever since slow watches and | 
| short tracks not only put whole fields into high repute in the South-west, | 
but made it impossible to find a horse of the moderate abilities of our | 

Eclipses, Henrys, and Trifies' Some people do not seem to know that a 
heat of Jong time may have exhibited surprising power in the contending | 

nags. A part of a heat may be made very slow, and the balance at ex- 
traordinary speed, yet the aggregate time of the heat may make a poor | 
show. 
If I were asked which I considered the best race on the American Re- | 


cord, as tested by mere time, I should decide in favor of the contest be- 
tween Boston and Charles Carter, when they ran over the Union Course | 
—their first three miles in 5:363, Carter breaking down, and Boston being 

able to run the 4th mile, like a locomotive, in 1:50, which would have 
made the heat in the unheard-of time of 7:26. You were present at the 
time, and can say whether Boston, in your opinion, was equal to 1:50 in 
the fourth mile. At five years of age Boston’s powers were only partial- 
ly tested, but must have been many seconds, in a four mile heat, better 
than when in his contest with Fashion, he having seen hard and debili- 
tating service in the field and in the stud. 

Washington City is now being liberally catered for in the way of this 
world’s amusements. Besides shows, panoramas, concerts, scientific lec- 
tures, and Shaksperian and Sheridian readings, we have two theatres 
open nightly ! So that a good time Aas come. 

National Hall, which was so magically rebuilt to accommodate Miss 
Linp, is now brilliantly illuminated with Miss Davenrort, gas, and 


beauty. That lady is most highly appreciated by the intelligence and 


| 








I gave it him. 

*s* What,” said he, ‘‘are you the man of that name that lived on the 
Yuolumne last winter ?” 

I answered in the affirmative. 

‘“« Why,” said he, ‘‘ I know you like a book, and perhaps you mout have 
hearn of me afore now ; my name’s Hardin, Jack Hardin, tho’f I’m mostly 
called Red, for short.” 

I had often heard of Red, and the wonderful stories of his adventures 
among the Indians; his exploits as a bear-hunter, and his modest and 
unafiected deportment as 4 man, had thrown a vale of romance around 
his name—that, when he made himself known to me, gave rise to feelings 
somewhat analogous to those of Fadladeen, when he discovered that the 
whilom poet was a King. 

I expressed the pleasure I felt at becoming acquainted with one of 
whom I had heard so much and so favorably, and on my expressing a de- 
sire to take an elk hunt with him, he told me that he would start up the 


river that night, and that he would call for me when he was ready. I 


gave him the direction tomy lodgings, and we separated Ihurried to 
my room to make my preparations. 

I was now going ona real elk hunt. About every animal in the hun- 
ter’s vocabulary had fallen before my rifle, but an elk I had never seen. 
and as I cast a supply of bullets and put my revolver in order, my ima- 
gination was busy in sketching out huge animals, with horns like tree 
tops, scouring over the prairies, or dashing through the woods like so 
many mastadons of old. This, thought I, is to be the trip on which the 
veritable elephant will exhibit himself; but by degrees my excitement, 
in a measure, subsided, and with forced calmness I made my final prepa- 
rations for departing. 

Night at length came, and with it came old Red. As he took a seat he 
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asked to look at my gun, and as he took my little revolver and turned it 
over in his hand, I saw that it was condemned, and without a hearing ; 
but I too had once so condemned it, and I valued it now the more, that I. 
had once done it so great an injustice. It was aseven-shooter, made by ' 
Van Dyke, of small calibre and short barrel, but, for its size, the best 
‘holder up,” and the quickest killer, lever saw ; and I felt satisfied the | 
old man would change his opinion of it when he saw it used—nor was I | 
disappointed. } 

We soon left for the boat, on entering which the old man handed mean 
oar, requesting me to pull until we got out of theslough. Wesoon made | 
the river, and spreading our sail toa gentle breeze, about midnight we | 
reached a bayou, turning into which, an hour’s row brought us to our, 
point of destination. Mooring our boat, we carried our blankets to a, 
contiguous bank, where the breeze had free access, and disposing them | 
about us, we lay down to sleep. 

It was not yet light when the old man awoke me, and we immediately | 
started for a point a mile or two distant, where the elk were in the habit | 
of passing down to the marshes to feed. By the time we arrived there, | 
day was beginning to dawn, and leaving me, with instructions how to| 
proceed in the event of discovering game, Red hurried on to another | 
point, a short distance further. 


Day at length fairly dawned ; the sun rose bright and scorching. Far | 
in the east, the snow-clad peaks of the Sierra Nevada rose, glittering and 
white, and in occasional spots undistinguishable from the masses of fleecy 
clouds which hung around them. Westward, Monte Diabole, black and 
frowning, loomed sharp and bold against the horizon, and, with the in- 
tervening woods, gentle sloping prairies, and tules waving in the wind, 
formed a picture of sublimity and beauty that the eye never wearied of 
gazing upon. 

My position soon proving uncomfortable, I determined to proceed, 
slowly skirting the marsh, towards the old man’s location, keeping on the 
way a bright look-out for game. I had arrived nearly at where I sup- 
posed my friend should be, when, through an opening in the tules to my 
right, I discovered an object moving, which I soon made out to be my 
friend, and, from his cautious manner of progress, he was evidently ap- 
proaching game. He soon disappeared behind a clump of tules, and I 
turned my course to intercept him, keeping a bright look-out that I might 
notdisturb the game. I soon came in sight of a small island, a mere spot 
of dry land, elevated some two feet above the surface of the water, and 
from which a good view could be had on almost every side ; and I deter- 
mined to make it, and there await the issue of events. Taking off my 
pouch, which contained my ammunition, and carrying it in my hand, I 
reached the island safely, after a long and fatiguing wade, the water, in 
many places, taking me to the arm pits. 

The island was dry, and had evidently been much occupied by elk, as 
their tracks, deeply indented in the yielding soil, and the trampled grass, 
testified. Here I took my final stand. On the south, heavy masses of 
tules, approaching to within ‘fifty paces of my position, intercepted my 
view, but in almost every other direction, the range of vision was un- 
broken. I was in momentary expectation of seeing the game, or hearing 
my companion’s rifle ; but the silence remained unbroken, save by the 
occasional splash of the beaver or otter. 


I remained thus, as it seemed to me in my excited state, a long time, 
when I heard at some distance, and apparently in the heavy tules to the 
south, a splashing, as though some ponderous animals were plunging 
through the water, and evidently approaching me : and ere long the shak- 
ing of the rushes indicated their position and number, although the ani- 
mals, albeit they were now within long rifle range, were not visible. 
Suddenly they halted, and an occasional splash and a slight quivering of 
the rushes, were all that gave evidence of their presence. I feared they 
had scented me, but it could not well be, for the wind was from the west, 
and they certainly could not have seen me; so, with all the patience I 
could muster, I composed myself to await their further approach. I had 
not to wait long; the sharp, whip-like report of old Red’s rifle rang upon 
the air. A heavy plunge—a rush—the tules trembled—and bursting 
through the rushes, a noble buck staggered out into the open space, the 
life blood gushing in torrents from his open mouth and nostrils—and reel- 
ing for a moment, fell. Close upon his footsteps followed two worthy 
compeers, and, as their leader fell, ‘‘ wrapt in astonishment severe,” they 
paused. Covering the shoulder of the farthest one, I fired; theshot was 
answered by a convulsive bound, and turning short around, he sprang 
for the shelter of the tules. The remaining elk continued on his course, 
and by the time I was ready to fire again, was some seventy or eighty paces 
distant, running quartering fromme. Holding on the bulge of his ribs, 
I pulled on him, and at the report he stumbled and fell, burying his head 
completely under the water, but in a moment was up and off again. I did 
not fire again at him, as I knew he ‘‘had it right,” and within an hundred 
paces of where he received the shot, and in my sight, he fell. 

Old Red now emerged from the tules, wading waist deep in the water, 
and immediately came up to me. 

‘“* Well,” said he, as he placed his foot upon the island, ‘‘you found your 
gun a leetle too poquito for ’em, didn’t you ?” 

I pointed to the buck which he had killed, and which lay within forty 


_own. The old man has dropped his ponderous ‘‘ Hawker,” and filled its 


Che Spirit of the Times. 








lated them to me, and perchance, if this proves acceptable, some of my 


place with the little revolver that he once so contemptuously termed a 

“* what-d’ye-call-it.” May he long live to cherish it, and may it ever 

prove as unfailing in its duty to him as it was while in the hands of the 
ALCALDE. 








BEGIN RIGHT. 


BY AN OLD CORRESPONDENT. 








The following if not new, is at least true—and is worthy of attention, 
at this particular time, when so many “of ’em” are rushing incontinent- 
ly into the holy bands of matrimony, to be lost ‘to us” forever. 

‘This little fable (said my Uncle), may perhaps be of service to some 
poor devil, ‘ more willing than wise.’” 

A certain man once married a lady, whose reputation for amiability of 
disposition was seriously questioned, if it was not in reality seriously 
questionable. At the wedding, every thing went off merrily, of course ; 
the party gay, the supper magnificent—the whole affair had been eminent- 
ly successful, and all parties extremely delighted. 

On retiring to his apartments, the gentleman found himself annoyed by 
the mewing and purring of a cat. 

** What in the devil’s name is that ?” he exclaimed. 

‘*Qh! nothing, my dear,” replied the bride, ‘“‘ but my favorite cat, 
Pussita.” 

“Oh! d——n Pussita !—J hate cats ”’ and with this he most uncere- 
moniously threw Pussita out of the second story window. 

** Well! ¢f you haven’t got a temper !”” 

“* Yes! my dear—you'd better believe it.” 

‘* Every thing,” continued my Uncle, ‘‘ went on well, in that estad- 
lishment—even to a warm dinner on Sunday.” 

Now it so happened that a friend of the above mentioned gentleman, 
who had some months before ‘‘ committed the error” of marrying ‘ an 
angel,” took occasion to enquire of him— 

** How it was, that with him, every thing ‘went merry as the mar- 
riage bell,’ while, on the contrary, he (his friend) had almost given up 
the idea of wearing pantaloons at all.” 

Whereupon he related to him the story of Pussita and the second story 
window, ‘“‘ without,” said Uncle, ‘‘ fully impressing upon his mind the 
important moral—that it was necessary to begin right.” Nevertheless, 
there was that in his eye, when he started for home, ‘ that told of trea- 
son.” 

‘** Well!” said his wife, ‘‘ you’ve come home at last, have you—after 
keeping me sitting up for you—and what’s the matter—you haven’t been 
drinking, have you? you look very strange.” 

‘* Not in the least, my dear—but J hate cats, lovey.” 

** You do—do you—well, J like *em—that’s all the difference.” 

Hereupon the unfortunate husband made a dash at poor Tabby—who 
was quietly snoozing on the sofa—and rushed impetuously to the window. 

** You have been drinking. What are you going to do, monster ?” 

‘** Throw her out of the window !” 

** You better try it—I'd like to see you do it—I’d break every bone in 
your body—why don’t you throw her out ?—I dare you to do it.” 

He put the cat softly down on the sofa, hung his hat on a peg in the 
entry, his manliness and his pantaloons on an easy chair, and exclaim- 
ed— 

** Go in, duckey darling, and win—I didn’t begin right.” 

‘‘T rather think you didn’t—you better take a fresh start—but don’t 
try that game again, or you'll catch it—come to bed,”—and he went. 

‘““Wrong from the beginning /” said Uncle. 

Oh dear me! 





“ONE OF THE BOYS” IN CALIFORNIA. 


Dear ‘‘ Spirit.”—It has been a long time since I last wrote you one of 
my rambling epistles. The whys and the wherefores you might like to 
know, but I cannot give them at length. Suffice it to say, that in June 
last I had the terrible misfortune to lose my only son, as bright a boy as 
ever lived to gladden a parent’s heart. Since then 

* Othello’s oecupation’s gone.”’ 
The days, weeks, and months, that have rolled away since that event, are 
marked in my calendar as a dreary waste, utterly devoid of excitement 
or pleasure. 

The past autumn was magnificent, and all our hunters, that could 
spare the time, availed themselves of the lovely ‘“‘ Indian summer” to 
knock over and bag all sorts of game, from the quail to the noble stag of 
the forest. 

My object in writing this is to hand you a copy of a California letter, 
written by one of our natives, who, for real humor and genuine wit, is 
not excelled anywhere. Fred is one of em. You will remember him 
as introduced to your readers soon after the defeat of Gen. Cass. I have 
one of a still later date that I will furnish, provided the within is ac- 
cepted. Ever thine truly, 

Oxaw, Pecan County, IIl., Feb. 3, 1851. 





OKAWANIA, 


Fifty Miles from Nowhere, Ca.irornia, May, 1850. 











paces, its side high out of the water. The old man looked at me for a mo- 
ment, to see if I was in earnest, and then turned from me with a look of | 
evident displeasure, and pointing to the animal, said— 


[To be read with green specs.) 
Now comes myturn! As paper is extremely ‘‘ scace,” I am pleased to 


son ; well, I am very glad to hear of it, as “‘ misery loves company,” but 
if they do not buckle right in to hard work like honest men, they can’t 
mess with this end of misery’s crowd. There is not a man in our mess 
that ever takes a ‘‘ smile,” and as to fighting the “ tiger,” whenever we 
feel wolfish or round-shouldered, we shoulder a pick or shovel, and take 
it out in these cussed canons, and before half the day has passed, we aint 
half as mad as we thought we were. 

My particular regards to Messrs. C. and family, K. F., and all my 
friends, and Tom B. (God bless him), tell him that I have written to him 
but received no answer. Ask him if he knows anything about Judge H. 
giving me a fine dog pup. 

I have as yet never heard from home; not received a letter or a paper 
since I have been in the country, and your letter to me of March 9 is un, 
doubtedly lost. When you write to Chunky or I, please address us at 
Sacramento City, care of John M.C. Tell my folks my address. 

Your old friend, Fritz A. Scrize. 





New jJublications, etc. 





** Hints to Sportsmen, containing Notes on Shooting; the Habits of the 
Game Birds and Wild Fowl of America; the Dog, the Gun, the Field, 
and the Kitchen.” By E. J. Lewis, M D.—We know of no one more ca- 
pable of writing a work of this nature than Dr. Lewis. For years he has 
made Natural History his study, and being partial to the sports of the 
field, the book may be looked upon as springing from the hands of a prac- 
titioner, whose education and profession are peculiarly adapted to aid in 
the production of such a work. The various articles from the pen of Dr. 
Lewis, which have from time to time appeared in the columns of this pa- 
per, will no foubt be remembered by the majority of our sporting read- 
ers, and will be a sufficient guarantee for the value of the work. It may 
not be amiss to state, that Dr. Lewis, some time back, published a book 
entitled ‘‘ Youatt on the Dog,” which met with a very rapid sale, and is 
esteemed the best work of the kind ever issued, and we think it likely 
that the work just brought out will stand in the same enviable position. 
Lea & Blanchard, Philadelphia. 

‘* Pictorial Field Book of the Revolution.”—No. 11 of this beautiful work 
is just out, which, when complete, will be one of the handsomest books 
ever published. Harper & Brothers. 

“The History of Pendennis.” By W. M. Thackeray.—No. 8 of this 
amusing novel is out, plentifully embellished with ludicrous woodcuts, 
and those who wish to feel comfortable had better read it. Harper & 
Brothers. 

‘* Memoranda of the Life of Jenny Lind.” By N. P. Willis.—This lit- 
tle book contains a variety of anecdote illustrative of the peculiarities 
and virtues of this uncommon and matchless woman. Published by 
Robt. C. Peterson, Philadelphia, and may be had of Dewitt & Davenport, 
Tribune Buildings. 

‘* Stanfield Hall.” An Historical Romance. By J. P. Smith.—This 
work is now complete, in two parts, price 25 cents each. It is a thrilling, 
well-written work, and will be a treat to most novelreaders. Published 
by W. F. Burgess, 22 Ann st. 

‘“* Researches on the Motion of Juices in the Animal Body; and the 
Effect of Evaporation in Plants ; together with an account of the Potate 
Disease, with full and Ingenious directions for the Protection and the en- 
tire Prevention of the Potato Plant against all Diseases.” By Justus 
Leibig, M.D., Ph. D., F.R.S., M.R.I.A., Professor of Chemistry in the 
University of Giessen. Illustrated.—This is a very useful work, of which 
we will give our readers a taste in a week or two. But the entire work 
should be read and studied. It may be obtained, for 25 cts., from Dewitt 
& Devenport, Tribune Buildings. 

The same Publishers have for sale ‘‘ A Lecture on the Jesuits,” by the 
Rev. Jas. F. Berg, D.D., and ‘The Romish Confessional,” by M. Mi- 
chelet. 

“U.S. Law Magazine.” By John Livingston, Esq., 54 Wall st.—We 
most sincerely commend this periodical to public favor. Its typographi- 
cal arrangement and external dress are neat and attractive, and we are 
assured by a legal friend that its pages convey, not only to the profes- 
sional man, but to the general reader, a large fund of valuable informa- 
tion, which cannot easily be obtained inany other way. The lawyer can- 
not be fitly prepared for the trial of causes without being constantly ad- 
vised of all the decisions of the Courts at home and abroad. This Maga- 
zine regularly contains all new decisions. It is also embellished with 
well executed portraits of eminent American jurists. 


** Graham’s Magazine,” for March.—This number contains 144 pages 
of original matter. This may be looked upon as a double number, and 
we are pleased to learn that the subscription list justifies such liberality. 
Dewitt & Davenport, Tribune Buildings. 

** Godey’s Ladies Book,” for March, is just out, and, as usual, is rich- 
ly embellished with engravings, and contains a fair amount of good arti- 
eles. 





A PEEP BEHIND THE CURTAIN. 

As a general thing, the public have nothing to do with the affairs of an 
author and his publisher, but when such affairs have been, through preju- 
dice and ignorance, mis-stated, te the manifest injury of the parties con- 
cerned, it is certainly not improper for a friend of said author to correct 





avail myself of Chunky’s liberality to let you know that I can still mus- 


gross misrepresentations, and present the facts plainly and in a proper 


«Do you see that ar bullet hole?’ (the light frothy blood was yet | ter up sufficient courage to attack a pan of pork and bread, and general- | light. 


bubbling from a wound close behind the shoulder,) ‘‘a buck like that 
don’t drap in his tracks when he’s shot in a place like that, and it takes a 
gun to make a hole in ’em.like that.” | 

I now pointed to the one I had slain, remarking that perhaps that was | 
the one I had killed, and, as Red looked, his countenance brightened. 

“I knowed,” said he, “‘ that you was comin’ some of your d——4d fool- 
ishness over me ; but how on airth did you kill him—with that what d’ye 
call it?” and taking my gun, he looked at the muzzle. ‘‘ Why, it don’t 
run over forty or fifty, and my old thing goes just twenty, and sometimes 
I think it too small, at that.” 

I now told him I had killed or wounded another, and if he felt dis- 
posed, we would take a look for it ; but telling me not to be ina hurry, 
the old man drew forth from his pouch a pipe, and having filled and lit 
it, sat down, and proceeded to give me at length a description of the ha- 
bits, haunts, &c., of the elk, with the best mode of approaching and kill- 
ing them. 

“ Whenever,” said he, “‘you can get a close shot, take ’em right through | 
the thick of the shoulder, but when you have to make a long shot, you | 

may hold on ’em a leetle back, an’ if you take em anywhere in the lights, 
you're mighty apt to get ’em, tho’f I’ve known ’em to live for hours when 
they cotched it too low or too far back.” 

Knocking the ashes out of his now exhausted pipe, the old man signi- 
fied his readiness to go in search of the wounded elk, and we proceeded | 
to the place where he had entered the tules. We had no difficulty in 
tracing him, for a line of broken rushes marked his path, and we soon 
found him ; he had gone but a short distance, having been shot, as we sub- | 
sequently discovered, through the heart. We dragged him up to the’ 
island, and soon had the others alongside of him, and having dressed them, 
and placed the carcasses in a good position to drain, we left them, to be 
taken off in our boat the next morning. 

F In the afternoon, we got into a band of does and small bucks, and killed 
ve. 

The next day, with our game, we returned to Stockton. I had the cu- 


riogi ty to have my two bucks weig hed, and the t lt leve 
. aggregate result was ¢ even 
hundred and sixty-five pounds. 





Old Red and I had subsequently many good times together, and I de- 
G0 at some future period to give you some of his adventures as he re- 


Bi 


ly acquit myself to my own satisfaction, and to the speedy disappearance 
of the contents of the pan. 

Since I last wrote to you (a short time after Chunky lost his dun horse), 
I felt rather lonesome, and concluded to go over to his cabin and take a 
kind of a sideway glance at him, just for an appetizer, and, as we hadn’t 
seen each other since the last rain, we had considerable to talk about, and 
nothing would do Chunky but we must take a set-to at old sledge, and as 
a matter of course he had hisown way with me; if I would beg he would 
give me one, and he would invariably stand his hand, and as a matter 
“ay coorse” I came out second best. I thought there was something 


‘‘ rotten in Denmark,” and I commenced thumbing over the “‘ papers,” | 


and, sure enough, I found out that Chunky had all the tens and jacks 
cropped ! 1 just screamed like a ‘‘ painter,” and Chunky snorted like a 
wild horse, and then at it we went, on the bed, ina social sort of a 
‘« skrimmage,” and we had it over and under, round and about, hip and 
thigh ; he pulled my hair and I tickled him, and at last he just laid full 
length on me, and as dinner was ready, why, I—I—caved in ! | 

Since that time him and I have entered into a compact for a summer’s © 
work, that the Free soil and other political questions won’t begin to agi- | 
tate. 

When we work to—gether, in mining, he rather takes my “ inion,” but | 
when the hog-meat and slap-jacks are laid out on the log, I crowd him | 
from the jump, and put him up to all he knows, and that is right smart | 
more than considerable. 

The Deacon’s and your letter, together with the two ‘ Spirits” and the | 
Comic Almanacs, was a perfect Godsend to us poor half civilized and neg- | 
lected “ fellers.” I began on the “Spirits,” and read from the heading | 
plum through everything, advertisements and all, to the hind eend of the | 
last page, and then I took a close, scrutinizing, and searching look into 
them funny little books, and when I got to where they were crossing the 
Isthmus, from Chagres to Panama, on the back of an elephant, I just 
jumped five feet in the air, knocked my heels together, and “‘ bleated like 
a calf! 

I am no naturalist, but you can inform the big wigs that the cussed 
‘‘ amphibious critter” that has “‘a tail at both ends,” is the spontaneous 
production of this country. 

You inform me that Dr. G. and others are crossing the Plains this sea-_ 





With regard to one American writer, the habit of decrying his merit, 
| stating falsely the number of his works printed and disposed of, and a 
thousand other annoyances, petty in themselves, but injurious to the ag- 
grieved party, have been practised to such an extent, the falsification 
iterated and reiterated, until I, claiming to be acquainted in the pre- 
mises, have deemed it a duty to interfere with a few plain words of 
truth. 

The following are the indisputable facts concerning the works of Mr 
Cornetius Matuews. Of the‘ Motley Book,” his first work, there have 
been three editions, in all 3000 copies; of ‘* Bohemoth, a legend of the 
Mound Builder,” three editions of 2000 copies ; of ‘* Puffer Hopkins,” four 
editions, in all 14,000 copies, of which 12,000 were sold within three 
months of their publication; of ‘*‘ Poems on Man,” three editions, in- 
cluding one of 1500 copies, altogether 3000 ; of ‘‘ Big Abel and the Little 
Manhattan,” two editions, in all 2000, (and now out of print) ; of «‘ Money- 
penny,” published some year since, three editions, in all 3000. Every 
reader is acquainted with the reception of the Thanksgiving story of 
‘** Chanticleer,” attributed to Mr. M., and any comment is unnecessary. 
Besides these writings, the plays of ‘‘Witchcraft” and ‘Jacob Leisler” 
have been performed some forty or fifty times in the chief cities of the 
Union. 

The books of Mr. Mathews have had for illustrators, William Page, 
Mr. Powell (now engaged on one of the national paintings for the Wash- 
ington Rotunda,) the celebrated ‘ Phiz” (H. R. Brown), 8S. Gimbrede, 
Darley, and others. 

When the reader reflects that these works have been but a very smal] 
portion of the literary labor of a man only four-and-thirty years of age, 
that they have been undertaken and accomplished in the face of odds and 
opposition, such as few men would have been willing or able to encounter, 
that the merit of these productions has been acknowledged by eminent cri- 
tics at home and abroad, he will form his own opinions of the attempts 
that have been causelessly, but studiously, made to injure an American 
author. 8. A. H. 





A loin of mutton was on the table, and the genleman opposite took the 
carver in his hand. ‘“‘ Shall I cut it saddlewise ?” quoth 4 ** You had 
better cut it bridlewise,” replied his neighbor, “for then we shall all 
have a better chance to get a bit in our mouths !” 








MY FIRST VISIT TO CROCKFORD’S. 


. BY FOXGLOVE. 





“ Here the blithe youngster just returned from Spain, 
Cuts the light pack. or calls the rattling main ; 

The jovial caster’s set, and seven’s the nick, 

Or done a thousand on the coming trick.”’"—Brrex. 





‘Don’t drink Lady Dowdy’s champagne, Nogo. I know where she gets 
it. Let’s go to Crocky’s, and have some supper there: this thing’s get- 
ting a bore,” said a voice at my elbow as I proffered an empty tumbler to 
eand seltzer-water by one of Countess Dowdy’s 
officials, in a voluminous white waistcoat: and turning to my timely 
monitor, I recognised handsome Jack Raffleton, a young guardsman who 
had lately been kind enough to patronise me considerably, and whose 
hospitality at the expense of Government I had repeatedly enjoyed at his 
«Come along, old fellow; I'll drive you 
I’ve kept my cab waiting, and it’s nast twelve 


be filled with cham 


bivouac in St. James’ Palace. 
down to St. James’ Street. 
o'clock ; so, forward !” 

I had just been elected a member of the club alluded to. 
then had its glories begun to pale. 
name to that stately pile, had ceased to superintend the phalanx of For- 
tune’s worshippers, though they still hovered round her shrine. 


died, the nomination of a first favorite for the Derby must have been void, 
and despite of doctors, Crockford lingered on. The Wednesday came, and 
Rattan was nowhere. True, he succumbed toa four-year-old, and I have 
heard that it requires a very good four-year-old to win a Derby; but the 
second place was filled, and the third, and ere Orlando’s owner had re- 


Alas! even 
The great financier, who gave his 
His 
course was almost run, and twas whispered that only the talismanic 
name of Rattan held his mighty spirit in its chain of clay. Had the owner | 


Che S 





virit of the Cimes. 


my soul I should advise you to buy him; he carried me for five-and-for- 


brown scarf spoils the tone altogether——” ‘“‘ Obli 
or I'd come, only I’m in waiting-——” 
come back in the drag; dine early, for she has to go back to sing——” 


way. I'll take it, I'll bet it; sure to be beat——” 
By Jove! it’s the most perfect thing! I like her better than Fanny Elss- 
ler in her best days——” ‘ Not half a good cook. 


a pack of hounds in Devonshire. Very slow huntsman——” ‘ Had a 
very bad night. Saw him at Rome. Went out with a Cardinal. All 
hushed up——” ‘ She asked half London. Devilish bad ball. Made 
our party for Ascot. I'll tell you a good thing about Prince Posky- 
wosky—Rather you would tell me a good thing about the Derby”—whis- 
per, whisper. ‘*Give me some champagne and Seltzer water.” ‘ Raf- 
fleton, let’s go and look into the next room.” 

Such was the disjointed conversation that smote on my unsophisticated 
ear: but claret-cup and Twiss’s mixture hau brought me to that point at 
which anything in the shape of a lark is desirable, and accordingly, see- 

ing Jack rise to make a move for the next room, as they called it, I was 
nothing loath to accompany him into that mysterious apartment. What 
| a contrast with that which we had just left! Imagine acomfortable, well- 





ceived the stakes, the earthly career of one of the greatest speculators of | proportioned room, softly carpeted, well warmed and aired, and lighted 


modern times was closed for ever. 

Shortly before these events, I had been elected a member of Crocky’s, 
familiarly so called; but in the verdancy of my youth, and the bashful- 
ness of my inexperience, [ had never yet ventured within the precincts 
of the club, and I was not sorry to make my debut under the wing of so 
auspicious a patron as Jack Raffleton, who knew every body, was hand 

‘and glove with Dukes, Earls, legs, millionaires, and spendthrifts, and 
upon a fixed income of £400 per annum, and a fluctuating one, depend- 
ing, as he said, on public events, meaning Derbies, Legers, Cambridge- 
shires, &c., contrived to keep his hunters at Melton, and his day and 
night horse for his cab in London, to say nothing of his ‘‘ menus plaisirs,” 
I should think no trifie—though, truth to tell, his great friends did pull 
him through occasionally. He was very popular; could ride ‘like a 
bird,” and, winning or losing, was always perfectly good-humored and 
gentleman-like—qualifications which, in this wicked worldycover a mul- 
titude of sins. 

Whilst Jack was fumbling for his cigar-case, and shaking out his “ gi- | 
dus,” I cast a longing lingering lcok behind. I had spent a pleasant 
evening, and even now the white shoulder and dark ringlets of her with 
whom | had danced my last quadrille, almost tempted me back to the ball- 
room. A strain of Jullien’s loveliest melody, ‘‘ The Olga,” was vibra- 
ting on my ear, and nothing but Jack’s exclamation, that “‘ that eternal 
waltz made him sick,” and the extreme irritation and impatience of his 
** night-horse”’—an animal that had been twice in harness, and originally 
drafted from the hunting-stable, on account of his violent disposition— 
induced me to leave the fascinating scene. As we hurried through the 
hall, we met Lord Dribble-die returning from the cloak-room, on his way 
up stairs, and as he passed Jack, I saw by the curious vibration of wrist | 
and elbow with which he signalized him, that a perfect understanding 
reigned between the two, though I was as yet ignorant of the interpre- | 
tation of this masonic sign. 

Bang goes the apron of the cab, and the black horse standing well up 
on end, throws himself into his collar, and dashes off. I can see by the 
action of Jack’s white kids against the dark lining of the carriage, that 
he is pulling a good one, and one or two close shaves of a lamp-post, and 
consequent ‘ s/ews” (as they say ina sledge) in a lateral direction across 
the next street, help to convince me that, though I am being coached by a 
workman, it is even betting whether we reach Piccadilly without a smash. 
However, it does not do to say you are afraid ; so I sit still, and talk about 
Epsom and Ascot as if I was at ease in my arm-chair. 


It is a lovely night, the wooden pavement opposite the White Horse 
Cellar as dry as a bone, and whisking round the corner where, day and 
night, stands that Charon of sweepers with his engaging bow, and his 
red waistcoat, we take a pull at the black horse opposite the old Guards’ 
Club, on whose well-worn steps, ensigns in white paletots stand smoking 
their temperate tobacco in the midnight air, and bring him up all stand- 
ing at the broad portals of our princely pandemonium. 

ome sitting on the balustrades, some greuped on the flags, some pick- 
ing their careful way over from White’s, are assembled what the ‘‘ Morn- 
ing Post” calls ‘‘ the elite of the fashionable world,” though the majority | 
of them owe their least claim to distinction to what is called fashion. 
Lounging round that door are men whose names you will see in every 
morning paper you may take up; names that the future history of our 
country shall record on her undying page. Statesmen, warriors, authors, 
diplomatists, a foreign prince or two, noble lords, and wealthy common- 
ers; mingled with younger brothers, agreeable reues, attaches, and 
guardsmen, but all gentlemen, and, with few exceptions, bearing the 
stamp of gentle birth on their persons and features, assisted by the fact | 
of their being extremely well dressed. It is odd enough, but considering 
how little pains he takes about it, an English gentleman is the only ani- 
mal extant that really looks wall dneseed in a plain evening costume. A 
foreigner, if he don’t require padding, comes out very creditably in a uni- 
form. Your tailor (the very man whose clothes you wear) passes muster 
well enough at Richmond or Blackwall; but if I wanted to find out by Ais | 
appearance whether a stranger belonged to what are generally called the | 
upper classes, and was enly allowed to judge by his appearance, I say, 
send him up stairs to dress for dinner, give him ten minutes to do it in, | 
and see what he looks like when he comes down at the end of it! 


Following Jack’s example, I left my top-coat, or whatever the flimsy | 
sacks are called, with that Simonite, whom Jack took the greatest delight | 
in endeavoring to puzzle. Coat after coat, as he assured me, has he bor- 
rowed, to leave in that functionary’s care; yet so sure as he came out 
into the pale light of a summer’s morning on his homeward way, so sure 
was that individual coat forthcoming, and ready to protect his dissipated 
person. Out of the hundreds of members who nightly left their outward 
coverings in his charge, he was never known to make a mistake. It was 
no fault of his if the welf was ever disguised in the sheep's clothing. 
With him, then, I left my paletot, nothing doubting, and reserving my 
hat (which I never could understand the comfort of at supper), I follow- 
ed my leader into the hall past the weighing machine, whose index never | 
pointed to within a stone of the aetual weight, and rushing up the hand- 
some staircase three steps ata time, I found myself in one of the most 
tasvefully furnished drawing-rooms I ever saw. Style, Louis Quatorze, 
and exceedingly well done. Periodicals of all sorts, every thing a club 
generally has; a large mirror over the fire-place ; but, like the ‘* Palace | 
of the White Cat,” not a soul but our two selves init. The next room 
fully explained why ; and thither Jack, who was always hungry, hurried | 
me. 

I recollect when a five-act comedy, called ‘* Money,” came out upon the | 
stage (I think I am right in the name, but will not be certain), the scene | 
that, of all others, drew down the greatest amount of applause, was that | 
in which the dramatis persone pair off from the drawing-room to go to | 
dinner, the effect being heightened by the coup d’ ail of a dining-room, | 
with table laid, servants in attendance, and all the glitter of lights and | 
plate. It was managed as such “ effects” are only on the stage, and the | 
supper-room at Crockford’s forcibly reminded me of this popular scene. | 
There was candelabras, epergnes, vases for fruit, plateaux for every- 
thing, and such a supper as Francatelli, with a battery of unknown range, 
could send up; the only difference between this and the table at Covent 
Garden being, that the former was surrounded by members busily occu- 
pied in discussing the good things eatable and drinkable that were before 
them, but, as I remarked at the time, all, without an exception, with their 
hats on. I Aave been told that this was the distinction between Crocky’s 
and ‘‘over the way.” I believe that in those unapproachable precincts 
men take off their hats when they go up stairs ; but the sacred rights of 
the ballot, and the defence of the magic “ pill,” called by the uninitiated 
a black-ball, prevent such as me from being able to state, as an eye wit- 
ness, the manners and customs of the members of that solemn institution. 
Why, their very waiter in those days must have been of celestial origin 
by his father’s side, if his likeness to the ‘‘ heaven-born statesman,” and 
his own diplomatic talents, may warrant the supposition. 

But to return to Crocky’s. Loud and unceasing was the confusion of 
tongues, honorable members being engaged in discussing every subject 
under the sun, in every key, from declamation abusive to whisper con- 
fidential. Politics, racing, hunting, wine, women, scandal, music, &c., 
with & running accompaniment of what Rabelais calls the “ cliquetis 

@assiettes,” and occasionally a protracted rattle as of some small hard 
substance violently agitated in a box, concluded by an inexplicable 





| 80 that the glare, shaded from the eyes, was thrown brilliantly upon a 
| green-covered table in the centre ; a large screen shutting out the noise 
_of the supper room, and the irritating tread of footsteps passing and re- 
| passing ; a most business-like desk in one corner, behind whieh is seated 
| respectable and wealthy-looking individual, of a certain age, who ever 
| and anon hands a neatly-made-up packet of what look like opera-tickets 
| to an attendant minister, proffering a wooden bowl for their reception, 
| and then with a satisfied air appears to make an entry ina sort of ledger 
before him. But little furniture, and that simple and in good taste; se- 
, Veral chairs, many of them empty, placed round the table before men- 
| tioned, on whose bright green cloth, soft and smooth as that of a billiard 
| table, are marked several cabalistic numerals, the words “In,” “ Out,” 
and sundry lines running round the edges, too well known to the three 
_or four men who are sitting round its surface, and one of whom has got 
| through two princely fortunes in the study of a science to acquire which 
he is now squandering a third in vain. 

Two individuals in black preside over the solemnities, both wearing 


| green shades, both armed with small rakes in their hands, and both hav- 


ing apparently no greater knowledge of their mother-tongue than is ne- 
cessary for the formation of such sentences as ‘‘ Take on the hand,” 
** Seven out,” ‘Six to five,” “In with quatres” (pronounced “ caters”), 
** Have a back, sir,” ‘‘ Make your game,” ‘* Deuce-ace,” &c.; but under 
whose shades are lynx-like eyes, keen to watch the turning of a die, and 
brains not to be confounded by the most complicated computation of the 
odds. Wonderful is the worship of Mammon, and universal his sway, 
from the penniless rowe, who plays avowed/y because he has nothing to 
lose, to the millionaire who hopes to get his new service of plate for no- 
thing by throwing in a hand ; each plays wholly and solely to win money 
—money alternately the curse and the blessing of a lifetime, but ever 
taught after as the one thing needful to mortal man. Heed not those 
who make excuses for the gambler, who say—‘‘ Such a one plays, cer- 
tainly ; but he does it for excitement ; he does not care for money ; heis 
the most liberal man in the world ; he is a capital fellow,” I tell you, 
no such thing ; no man sits down to play with any idea or intention but 
that of winning; the excitement is the lust for gold, avarice ; avarice 
is the passion that fills those dens most appropriately called hells; and 
here, amongst the high-born of the land, alas! the thirst for wealth is 
still unsatiated, unsatiable. Mammon is an uglier word than Fortune, 


| but they are one and the same idol, and so blinded are their votaries, 
| that it is a well known fact that several hell-keepers, conscious of the 


advantages that they themselves enjoy by keeping the bank at their own 
houses, being aware as they must be, better than any one, of the constant 
pull of the game in their favor as long as they continue only to superin- 
tend and furnish the sinews for the struggle ; in short, knowing that the 
bank must win—cannot yet resist the temptation of tryingtheir fortune 


| a8 players at other tables, and placing themselves on an equality of loss 


with the multitude of dupes from whose short-sighted avarice they draw 
their own resources. But the play-room at Crocky’s is hardly the place 
to moralize, however much it may furnish materials for to-morrow’s wa- 
king reflections ; so let us see how the system works as the ivory repre- 


| sentatives of hundreds circulate round the table. 


_Who is that gree tection fellow, sweeping the dice into the box with 
his gloved hand, as in the full swing of success he prepares to call his 
fourth main? Six cool hundreds was he out, when Fortane smiled upon 
his endeavors, and, regardless of the empty account at Coutts's, the out- 
standing bills, and the mortgaged patrimony, he ‘ potted it on,” when he 


| threw in his first main, as though what he calls ‘‘ pluck,” and his aunt 


‘* recklessness,” were a negotiable commodity, and would serve to pay his 
way as well as lawful coin of the realm. Once has he dribbled deuces 
stealthily over the baize; once has he punted cinques gallantly on the 
board; once has eleven, mystic link with the magic seven, leapt triumph- 


| ant from the box ; and as he again prepares his skilful cast, the backers 
| spread their accumulating counters where the word ‘‘in” points the way 


to fortune; whilst one pale youth, whose propensity for backing out each 
player but himself has in this instance cost him nearly the price of his 
commission, but who prides himself upon his immoveability of counte- 
nance and temperament, drawls out— 

‘*‘ Rather a good caster! Page, give me another hundred ;” and with 
a fresh bowl and another relay of counters, works perseveringly on in his 
untoward course. But meanwhile the box rattles aloft. 

** Seven |’ shouts the caster, and the green masks echo—‘*‘ The main is 
seven.” 

** Make your game, gentlemen.” 

Still the white glove is vibrating aloft, and the lynx eyes twinkle be- 
neath the green shades of the attendants; one more rattle, and down 
comes the box with a violence that leave a semi-cireular mark indented 
on the cloth. No sevenis there, but an envious five grins at him from the 
dice. 

‘*A five to a seven,” says the shade, asthe caster spreads his store be- 
tween the parallel lines in front of him. One voiceis heard to say— 

** What are the odds ?” 

A tyro he, but quickly to be instructed by the brief reply of ‘‘ Three 
to two ;” and had he looked at his next neighbor he would have seen two 
red counters, signifying each one hundred pounds, laid quietly down to be 
converted into three by one successful cast : the wished-for five comes not, 
and still delayed is the dreaded seven. All the numerals seem to come 
up in turn but those on which hope and feardepend. How loud the clock 
ticks ! it jars on the strung nerves of the players as they watch the dice 
with straining eyes. One turn of the wrist sends a die spinning across 
the table, which, stopped by the opposite edge, turns upatray. Nowfor 
the tug of war. 3 ay le 

‘If there is one thing I pride myself on, it is dribbling a deuce,” says 
the unmoved caster, in reply to the groom-porter’s business-like observa- 
tion of ‘* tray landed,” and laughingly he shakes the still imprisoned die 
in its cell. Holding the box horizontally, he waves it twice or thrice with 


| a sweeping motion of his wrist, and gently impels theivory messenger on 


its important errand. The dice pitches on its corner, rolls over, and lo! 
a fatal four stands confessed. 

‘* Seven out,” says the green shade. P ; 

Busily work the rakes to gather in the spoil. The pale youth having 
been scrupulously paid, gathers his winnings towards him, whilst the 
defeated caster, declining the courteous offer of “a back,” rolls the 
box on to his nearest neighbor, veiling his chagrin under an affected 
smile. 

I had been so occupied in watching this scene as I stood behind the prin- 
cipal performer, identifying myself with his interests and triumphing in 
his success, that I never remarked Jack Raffleton, who, having taken a 
chair. on the further side of the table, wis now immersed in the chances 
and changes of the game. Judging by the multiplicity of counters be- 
fore him, he was winning considerably; but nothing in Jack’s handsome 
face would ever give an observer an idea of what was going on within. 
Winning or losing, he was coolness itself, and amongst other peculiarities 
of his temperament, he was never known by his most intimate friends to 
put himself ina passion. As he himself said, when, meeting him after a 
certain Derby, I condoled with him on the loss which I knew he had sus- 
tained of two thousand— 

«< Yes,” was Jack’s answer, with his usual cheery laugh, “ but, worse 





“* bang!” com altogether a pot pourri which nothing in music but 
Jullien’s Row Polka could give dhe slightest idea of, and which we must 
‘despair of being able to convey in sober prose. 
+ 


new line.” 


“* Well, I think her singing perfection ; but I can’t have her acting.” 
** Now, I don’t agree with you at all: the acting is lady-like and good, 
but her voice wants volume——” “I took 700 to 2 about him to-day, and 
as for puble running——” “‘ I saw you at Richmond, and we know pretty 
well why you went back in the Brougham—eh, old fellow ?”>—— ‘‘’Pon 


ty minutes, as hard as ever they could go over the finest part of Leices- 
tershire, and I know Hard-up refused two hundred for him——” “ Didn’t 
quite like the picture ; he can’t have finished it himself: and then that 
to be at Windsor, 
“We'll go down by water and 


** No division, after all ; they are taking 6 to 5 about Ministers over the 
**How she dances! 


I stayed with hima 
fortnight, and lost weight immensely——”” “Capital shooting. Bought 


Feb. 22, 








Poor Jack! he was a great friend of mine, and I must be excused if [ 
cannot resist the temptation of relating another anecdote, exemplifying 
the way in which he could keep his temper under the most ruffling circam- 
stances. 

Before he exchanged into the Guards, Jack was a subaltern in a very 
crack Hussar regiment : and, as may be supposed, was a dandy of the first 
water. Naturally of an affectionate and kind disposition, he was as fond 
of pets as any old maid that ever kept a parrot; and of all his favorites 
two tiny King Charles’ spaniels bore the bell. He never walked out with- 
out them ; they had a seat in his phaeton, and a bed on his writing-table ; 
and it was a joke at mess that the only way to get a “‘ rise” outof Jack 
was to abuse his long-eared darlings. ; ; 

One fine summer’s day Jack was sauntering leisurely up the High-street 
with his little four-footed friends, as usual close behind him, when the 
odor of Midsummer meat from a butcher’s shop proved too much tempta- 
tion for Fan to resist; and, sneaking quietly away, she ensconced herself 
in company with a large piece of raw flesh right under the butcher’s dress- 
er. Out of the back shop rushed blue-sleeves in a fury, aggravated by 
the height of the temperature, and with one kick sent poor Fan flying 
across the street, to where her elaborately-dressed master was sauntering 
quietly along. He heard the piteous howl of his favorite, and saw the 
stalwart butcher fuming upon his doorstep; and one glance explained the 
whole transaction. But whatdid Jack? Rush across the street, and an- 
nihilate the miscreant who could so ruthlessly treata dumb animal? No 
such thing. The highway had been watered, and was inch-deep in mud ; 
Jack’s boots were French polished, and fitted him like a glove : so he gin- 
gerly walked on to where a paved crossing enabled him to pass over un- 
soiled; and, marching down the street again at the same tranquil pace as 
before, halted immediately opposite the butcher, who was still nursing his 
wrath in his own doorway. ; 

“I say, butcher,” drawled out the dandy, “ did you kick my dog? How 
could you do so? You are very ugly, and enough to frighten any animal 
to death without mauling it.” a 

Such an address as this was not calculated to soothe irritation ; and the 
butcher, a proper-built fellow of some fourteen stone, intimated his inten- 
tion of treating the questioner (whose appearance he thoroughly despised) 
in the same manner that he had served his dumb favorite. 

‘“‘Oh, you will, will you? Butcher, can you fight?” said Jack, as he 
buttoned his coat systematically up to the threat; and, drawing on his 
gloves, stood carelessly in front of his antagonist. ‘‘ Now, butcher, are 
you ready »” added the dandy, aggravating his address with a lisp puton 
for the occasion. ; 

To it went the man of marrow-bones with a will; and, being a stout 
active fellow, made sure that a few rounds would settle the whole busi- 
ness. And so it did; but not exactly as he anticipated. He had altoge- 
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than that, I have lost my carriage and my luncheon; been losing my time 
looking for them, and now, if I can only lose my temper, I shall have got 
rid ef everything belonging to me, and start fresh, as an insolvent in a 


ther mistaken his customer. Jack, a lathy lengthy man, far heavier than a 
his antagonist had they both been brought into condition, was, besides _rae 
this, one of the best amateurs in London; and as he kept peppering away mo ree 
with perfect/good humor at his adversary, it was evident that what was a note - 
mortal struggle to the butcher was merely a ‘“‘ breather” to the swell. tah 
After a few unsuccessful rallies, in which the Hussar did mot receive a ny 
single scratch, a well-planted right-hander in the wind sent the yokel werd 
down upon the pavement; where he lay, apparently deaf to the call of ogeyg % 
time. Ere this acrowd had collected; and the remarks made were, as se tae 
usual, highly complimentary to the winner. i} aim 
‘« Yes,” said Jack, in reply to a scientific rat-catcher who was dilating seams 
on the issue of the fight—‘‘ Yes; I wasted my time sadly upon his dial- vehi $ 
plate. Had he been a baker instead of a butcher, I should have hit him 
in the bread-basket long ago.” : 
So much for Jack’s coolness! And as he sat behind his pile of counters 
(and I saw that he had a sum far exceeding what I knew to be his yearly 
income, on the table in front of him, depending on the issue of the next 
main) I could not help regretting that all that nerve, judgment, coolness, 
and daring should be lavished on such a pursuitasHazard. Many a good 
man has rued the hours wasted and the means squandered upon a cubic 
piece of ivory. Often had I been warned of the fascination of play—often 
| fad I been told that the allurements of the demon were irresistible, and 
that once having given way, once having fallen, there was no retreat ; 
yet even as I looked I felt the spell stealing over me, the insidious poison 
was creeping into my veins, and almost ere I was aware I had seated my- 
| self at the table between my friend and a fresh-colored, good-humored 
looking personage who was playing like fury, and prepared to take my 
first sip of that goblet whose brim sparkles with the keenest excite- 
ment—whose dregs, alas! too often drained, are remorse, infamy, it may 
be suicide. nes 

The heart beat and the hand trembled as I took my bowl with its modi- 
cum of counters. ‘‘ Young I was, and sore afraid;” and a modest pony 
was all I ventured to call for on this, my firstessay. The table was pret- 
ty full, and I contented myself until the box should come round to me 
with backing “in” or ‘* out” as the whim seized me in the smallest sums, 
enough, however, to decrease my store to nearly half its original amount ; 
when my next neighbor, who, having called for fresh dice, and selected 
two with the utmost care only to throw “‘ crabs,” with a stifled execration 
and a pleasing smile rolled the box on to me. Feeling somewhat shy and 
very nervous I put £5 on the “ in” and called “ seven. Up came a ten: ; 
two or three more throws, and up came my ten again; apparently much rt 
to the satisfaction of Jack Raffleton and one other man, who had put on 
** cinques,” which, as they said, I had “ landed for them.” , 

I did not quite understand it; but receiving my winnings with a good 
grace, allowed them to remain on the table, and again prepared to call 
“seven.” Why was it that the “‘ ins” on each side of the table were im- 
mediately filled up? Why was the disposition to back the caster so un- 
erringly displayed ? Could my verdancy have already peeped out? Could 
my generosity to the ‘“ table” in having nothing to do with the odds on 
my previous throw have stamped me at once as a fresh hand, whose pro- 
verbial good luck would enable winners to add heap to heap, and losers to 
‘‘ ride home upon the young one?” I know not; but [ could not help re- 
marking the tendency, and, truth to tell, it served to encourage me won- 
derfully. ‘‘ Seven,” I called lustily ; and down it came “a nick.” Still 
did I leave my winnings untouched ; and again I called the magic num- 
ber—‘ Eleven’s a nick,” ‘‘ Bravo!” ‘* a capital caster!” and other lauda- 
tory mutterings are heard around. In short, ere I threw out with an an- 
successfully-attempted nine [ had attained my thirteenth main, to the 
discomfiture of the bank and the satisfaction of several lords and gentle- 
men who had speculated on my success. Jack Raffleton won largely ; my 
fresh-colored friend enormously; and I myself got up a richer man by 
£350 in crisp bank-notes than [ had sat down. 

Little did I think how spoonily I had managed my good fortune. I was 
quite satisfied with my success, and did not disturb myself with the re- 
flection that had my friend Jack, or almost any other man at the table, wen A 
been indulged with such a run of luck as mine, he would have “ broke has te 
the bank” to a certainty, and walked off with some three or four thou- noe 
sand pounds as his own share of the spoil. 

Up I got, and there was at the same time a general move from the ta- 
ble. Polished attendants offered me every sort ef grateful compound to = 5 
drink, but I felt neither hunger nor thirst ; and as | walked home in the u nse f 
cool air of a summer's morning (beautiful even in Piccadilly '!) andsmoked arom & 
my cigar, in the full flush of triumph, | could not help feeling that I had — 
turned over a fresh page in the book, and, like the pleasure-palled despot ance, 1 
of the East, I had discovered a new source of happiness. Stay—happi- 
ness it could hardly be called. It was ee thrilling ex- 
citement. But as I looked on the dappled sky above me, and felt the balmy 
air of morning breathe upon my cheeks, a purer train of thoughts stole nid 
over me; and I felt that the life I was then leading could hardly be called a 
a happy one. Gradually and insensibly long-past scenes came back. I agains 
thought of my merry childhood and my mother’s care, never to be re- 
| placed in after-life; and even then a true friend at my side might have 
i turned me from the career I was pursuing. But no. Jack’s merry face, 
as he rattled by me in a Hansom cab on his way home to dress for a field- 
day (sleep, I believe, he never indulged in) broke up my reveries, and I 
laid my head on my pillow, half-pleased, half remorseful at my evening’s 


- and thus ended my first night at Crocky’s. 
—— ’ London Sporting Magazine, for January, 1851. 


BODDLEBAK, THE BEAR TAMER. Poy 
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Away on the mountains, in the midst of which the Delaware takes its 
rise, there lived, more than a hundred years ago, @ strange mor tal called 
Boddlebak, the bear-tamer. A great many stories have been to ld of this 
wonderful personage, in which the marvellous has been unsparin gly dealt 
out : for he has grown to be the evil genius of his neighborho od ; and 
broad-shouldered, indeed, must be the unlucky individual who acq uires so 
distinguished a reputation. Among these stories, however, the one I am 
about to relate is that which is best entitled to implicit credence, having 
been handed down from the first settler om the mountains, the trust- 
worthy Nicholas Braw. F 

Nicholas was the son of a boatman, who had spent his days quietly on 
the Hudson, and having inherited, at his father’s demise, an enormous 
property, consisting of some fifty sovereigns in yellow gold, he deposited 
the same in a corner of his round cloth cap, within its tough brown lia- 
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ing, and fastening the valuable coronet on his head in a secure and per- 
manent manner, started forth one morning to seek his fortune where per- 
haps no human foot save that of the savage, had ever before trodden. He 
was a brave looking fellow, a little given to dreaming at eventide, when 
the stars began to shine, at which time he would lie stretched upon the 
ground, looking steadily at some remote world, as though that was the 









nucleus around which clustered all the air-built castles of his wandering’ 


fancy. 


After sojourning for a week among the mountains westward of the Hud- | 


| 
| 


son, witb no other protection against emergencies, than a huge horse-pis- 
tol, which was suspended at his side, and no food save a little oatmeal 


| P | 
| in the scale of beings when | found you, but you possessed great quali-— 
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iven by Boddlebak ; while the latter taking his seat at the head, and 
ooking toward Nicholas with a leer of triumph, proceeded to help the 
assembled company to meat and drink. 

Every thing went on in silence until a young looking bear, having awk- 
wardly thrust his nose into his wooden drinking cup and knocked it over, 
Boddlebak immediately addressed him thus : 

“‘My young friend, it is for your good that I have brought you to this 
lace and devoted myself to your instruction. You stood low, it is true, 


ties, unknown to you or any one else save myself. You possessed great 
wers of mind, which only required development, and which, though 


from the bag he carried en his back, Nicholas found himself one evening | dormant in your native state, shall, after many years of instruction, be 


on a spot which he resolved to make the termination of his wanderings, employed in explorin 


the mysteries of the occult sciences, the most 


and his future home. It was near the bottom ofa valley, through which | exalted study of—— bere Boddlebak paused, and correcting an expres- 
ran a sparkling stream of water, and being & fresh and fertile looking, sion which had nearly escaped him, continued : ‘‘ The most exalted study 


place, seemed well adapted to cultivation ; while a slight elevation in the 
ground furnished a suitable building spot for the residence which he de- 
signed to erect at some future period on his new domains. His first care, 
however, was to rear something which might furnish a present shelter ; 
and this he soon accomplished by placing against the side of a hill a cou- 
ple of forked stakes, cut with his sturdy axe, and fastening upon them a 
stout frame-work, over which he threw branches of trees, dry leaves, 
and lastly a light covering of earth. This done, Nicholas cleared a small 
piece of creel and carefully deposited in it the few garden seeds he had 
providentially brought in his coat pocket. Having resolved to become a 
cultivator of the soil on an extensive scale he worked day after day, ma- 
king the valley echo back the valiant strokes of his axe, and gradually 
found himself surrounded by an open neighborhood, which his imagina- 
tion already saw covered with abundant crops of yellow grain and ver- 
dant pasture. ‘“‘ I will return,” said Nicholas, turning the matter over 
in his mind, ‘I will return to the Hudson, and buy grain enough to sow 
the ground which I am clearing.” 

At the word “* buy” Nicholas grasped the heavy cap which contained 
his worldly treasure, and finding it stil] on his head, where indeed it had 
been ever since he had left the Hudson, he rejoiced in this world of wealth 
which the late Nicholas, his father, had laid up through honest and per- 
severing industry. As the season, however, was not sufficiently advanced 
for sowing his grain, he resolved to continue some weeks longer in his 
present occupation, and then to return and provide himself with every- 
thing necessary for conducting his little plantation, not forgetting a stout 
white mare, which one of his acquaintances had previously offered him 





of beings. You are by nature more deserving than that being of a dif- 
ferent shape whom you see in the corner there, and who, as I will show 
you, can be reduced from his present state down to the most humble con- 
dition of being, even the condition of the brute. This it is my purpose 
to accomplish, in order that I may prove to—to beings,” he continued, 
after a pause, ‘ that all are by nature the same.” 

Having spoken those fearful words with a fierce and determined look, 
which caused the unfortunate settler to feel as though his years were al- 
ready growing long, and his hands becoming hairy, Boddle ak picked up 
a large piece of raw meat which lay upon the floor, and threw it at poor 
Nicholas, without even so much as saying ‘‘ Take that ;” an act which 
80 incensed the latter, that he could no longer refrain from expostula- 
tion. 

‘* Look at me, old man!’ said Nicholas; amI a brute already, that 
you treat me in such a way? Am I nota man, like yourself, or rather 
like what you seem to be? Unchain me, monster! or I’1l ——” 

Poor Nicholas had quite forgotten that he was completely in the power 
of this fearful creature, and soon found that the length of his chain would 
not suffer him to come within reach of any weapon with which to carry 
out his desperate intentions. Overcome with terror, he now resorted to 
entreaty ; but the cold rock against which he was chained could not be 
more deaf to the veice of entreaty than Boddlebak, and he at length 
ceased his supplications and endeavored to resign himself to his singular 
destiny. 

The mockery he had witnessed having at length ceased, Boddlebak dis- 
missed the bears and preceeded to clear away the relics of the feast ; then 


for a moderate sum, and a plough, which he resolved to swing over the | lighting a dingy lamp, which was covered with a cone-like shade, he 
back of the white mare while his seed grain should form a soft and easy | placed it on the table, and taking his seat beside the latter, with his face 
saddle, on which the aforesaid plough could ride comfortably into the bent toward it, seemed lost in contemplating the grain ofthe wood. Tra- 


heart of the wilderness. Thus reasoned Nicholas one clear evening in 
August as he lay stretched upon the grass, watching the stars as they 


| 
| 


cing the waving lines with his crooked fingers, he at length stopped at a 
certain point, and then, fixing upon Nicholas his sharp, fire-like eyes, 


appeared one after another through the darkening twilight. And thathe continued to gaze at him until the poor settler was lad to shut out his 


might be sure of carrying out his intention successfully, he rose and deadly glance by covering his face with hishands. In this 


sition Bod- 


sought the oatmeal, to see how much of its contents might be left, for, diebak remained for hours: and at length, when the light had burnt 
though he now and then caught a few fish from the neighboring stream, | out, arose, and opening the door, admitted his companions with a formal 


and plucked the wild r } D 
oatmeal was the prineipal dependence for food. When Nicholas found his 


| 


berries which grew around him, the bag of salutation into his dreary abode. 


Day after day these ceremonies were repeated in the presence of the 


bag, he discovered to his astonishment scarcely meal enough remained in wretched Nicholas; who being at length reduced almost to starvation, 
it for a single day’s subsistence, and being but poorly supplied with fire-| was compelled, in order to preserve life, to partake of the beastly fare 
arms, he saw before him scarcely any prospect of obtaining food. Here! which Boddlebak imposed upon him. At intervals of several days, per- 
was a situation calculated to appal the stout heart of the new settler ; | haps, the monster would leave his retreat, which was half house, half 
but rising with the emergency, Nicholas struck out a bold plan, which he cavern, and having been for some time absent, would return, bringing 
resolved to carry into execution the very next day. He had several times | with him a ferocious bear, which he had apparently taken from a trap. 
observed bears lurking not far from his rude habitation, which, as they Having bound and muzzled the animal in such a manner that he was ren- 
did not appear very ferocious, he thought might be despatched with his| dered harmless, he brought him to a corner of the apartment near that 
yen assisted by his old companion the axe, and these would furnish | in which Nicholas was confined, and raising a huge stone, let him fall in- 


im with the means of subsistence. 


Accordingly, ere the morning sun had risen above the mountains, Ni- 
cholas was far on his way up the western ridge in pursuit of a bear which 
trotted leisurely before him. It was a strange animal, this bear, for he 
frequently suffered Nicholas to come pretty near him, and then, just as 
the latter was raising his pistol, started off again, keeping out of bullet 
range, and seemed to relish vastly the disappointment of the settler, who 
toiled on up the mountain, encumbered by his heavy axe, till he appear- 
ed ready to drop down with vexation and fatigue. At length overcome 
with heat, and panting for breath, Nicholas stopped in full view of the 
bear, who quietly sat himself down, out of pistol range, looking his pur- 
suer very coolly in the face; while his open mouth and distended jaw exhi- 
bited an expression resembling, as nearly as possible, an ironical smile. It 
was more than Nicholas could endure, and tearing from his head the pre- 
cious cap which had so long remained there, and had now become exceed- 
ingly oppressive from its weight, he threw it unthinkingly, with all the 
force of exasperatien, in the face of his tormentor. The bear dodged the 
cap, and then quietly taking it in his mouth, retreated up the mountain. 
Poor Nicholas, half dead as he was with vexation, being now inspired 
with the dread of losing his entire fortune, resumed his pursuit, leaving 
the axe behind him. Approaching nearer than he had yet been to the 
bear, and firing his pistol, he stopped for a moment with the fervent hope 
of seeing him fall immediately to the earth ; but Nicholas being very much 
agitated, his aim had not been true, and the provoking object of his pur- 
suit still continued to move at the same pace before him. He had now 
reached a level spot on the mountain, where the bear quickening his 
pace, soon reached a large rock covered with moss, on one side of which 
was a low rude edifice, built of stones, which had been cemented with 
mud. Still retaining the cap in his mouth, the animal now disappeared 
on the opposite side of the edifice, while Nicholas, full of curiosity as well 
as anxiety on account of his much loved treasure, reached an opening, 
through which he supposed the bear had entered, and hesitating for a 
moment at the rough looking threshold, rushed in after him. 

Descending a short flight of steps, he found himself in a low and dark 
apartment, when he immediately recoiled before the fiery eyes of a fierce- 
looking old man, with coarse white hair and grisly countenance, who 
stood with a hunting knife in hand, while his deep harsh voice demanded 
of Nicholas **‘ What he wanted.” J 

‘‘] want my property,” said the settler, in as firm a tone as his asto- 
nishment and alarm would permit. “‘ 1 want my cap, if you please ;” and 
scanning the old man a little more closely, he saw that he held tightly 
clasped in his left hand the object of his desire. 

‘* Ha,” exclaimed the old man, “ is it so precious then ? I will take care 
of it for you ;” and unlocking a wooden chest which stood beside him, 
he deposited it there, and again locking the chest, returned the key to 
his bosom. 

Poor Nicholas was afraid to encourage the idea that the cap possessed 
any great value, besought the terrible old man to restore it, in order that 
he might protect his head from the heat of the sun. But it was in vain 
that be implored, for this strange person was in inflexible, and the last 
hope of recovering his fortune soon died away. 


He now looked hurriedly around him, and the objects that met his view 
still more than any thing he had yet observed, filled him with in- 
tense surprise. In various parts of the room, which was dimly lighted 
from a small opening in the roof, he beheld seated in rough chairs of 
oaken boughs, at least half a dozen bears, including his recent acquaint- 
ance, in whose face there seemed to be a peculiar expression of satisfac- 
tion. These several animals seemed to watch intensely the countenance 
of the old man, who occasionally spoke to them in a discordant voice, 


| 





using the same language which he might have addressed to intelligent 


beings, the animals, strange to say, appearing to understand what he 
said. Immediately over the head of each bear a human skull was hung 
agen the wall, exhibiting curious hieroglyphics, which had been paint- 
ed red on its smooth polished surface ; while on every part of the wall 
which the dim light rendered visible, similar divices were inscribed in 
the same ghastly color on the dark-looking rock. : 
While Nicholas stood in open-mouthed astonishment, the owner of this 
anne abode approached still nearer, and demanded the cause of this 
ay. 


“I beg pardon,” said the settler ; ‘‘ but since you are determined to 
keep my property, be so good at least as to iaform me what kind of crea- 
tures these are around you ?” , 

_‘* Dare you question Boddlebak ”” demanded the fierce old man, while 
his eyes were distended with a look of unusual ferocity. ‘“ He willshow 
you not by words, but deeds.” Thus saying, he quickly drew him to- 
wards & corner of the apartment, and seizing a chain which was suspended 
from the wall, threw round the neck of the unfortunate Nicholas an iron 
collar, attached to the chain, which he clasped with his crooked fingers. 

So sudden was the whole affair, that the poor settler had no time 
to make resistance even if he had chosen to do so, and could only resign 
himself to his hard and unexpected fate, which several violent and pain- 
ful efforts convinced him was irremediable. : 

Meanwhile Boddlebak having contemplated the terror of his victim for 

a long time, with an expression of demoniacal pleasure, arose and brought 

from one side of the room a table, resembling in its manufacture the 
chairs, already alluded to, and setting it in the middle of the floor, placed 

food upon it. In this ss he was assisted by his mysterious com- 
panions, who brought rinking cups in their paws, and having placed 
them on the table, pushed up the heavy chairs on which they had been 


sitting. The bears now seated themselves round the table, at a signal 





to a dark pit, whence issued savage growls of untamed bears destined to 
become the future companions of Boddlebak. Day after day passed on, 
and while the bears were making progress in civilization, Nicholas felt 
himself becoming more and more like a beast ; his beard and nails having 
grown long and his heart being filled with gloomy desires of revenge 
against this monstrous hater of his species, who had condemned him toa 
loathsome and perpetual imprisonment. He endeavored, however, to keep 
up his spirits as far as was possible, and at night, when he crept into the 
corner and sunk to sleep against the hard rocky wall, eheerful dreams 
transported him again to his little settlement, where seated in the door of 
a neat and comfortable cottage, he beheld large fields of luxuriant grain 
ripening before him, and flocks of greasy-looking cattle grazing in the dis- 
tance. From such dreams he would awake to see the awkward bears 
feasting round the table, or seated in shadowy contemplation in their 
oaken chairs, while the solitary lamp glimmered on the table and the 
piercing wizard-like gaze of Boddlebak was fixed upon him, causing a 
shudder of secret horror, which convinced him he was under the infiu- 
ence of some unhallowed enchantment which would by degrees reduce 
him to the condition of a brute. 


At length, one dark and gloomy day, when the least ray of light shone 
through the opening over his head, Boddlebak, who had been a long time 
absent, entered with a huge bear, which, though bound like those he had 
before brought, he could hardly manage, by reason of his great weight 
and strength. Having proceeded to the mouth of the pit and taken away 
the stone which covered it, he was in the act of pushing the animal into 
it, when, the muzzle slipping from his mouth, he seized in his huge jaws 
the bony arm of Boddlebak, the bear-tamer, whose hoarse voice uttered 
a cry of mingled rage and pain. Nicholas, who had quietly observed the 
whole proceeding, felt that ‘‘now or never” was the time to extricate him- 
self from his horrible situation ; and seizing a rope which the length of 
his chain permitted him to reach, he advanced toward Boddlebak and 
threw it around him, so as to bind his remaining hand closely to his 
body. The instant he touched him, wonderful to relate, the iron collar 
on the neck of Nicholas relaxed its hold, while he imagined he heard a 
voice cheering him through the opening over his head. Boddlebak, how- 
ever, now made desperate resistance, and drew from his belt the knife 
which he constantly carried about him ; but Nicholas, endowed with un- 
usual strength, wrested it out of his hand, and held it pointed at his 
breast, while the bear meantime bravely maintained his hold. 


Nicholas now proceeded to tie the feet of his old tormentor, and to de- 
prive him of every means of resistance ; and this being done, his first care 
was to draw from the bosom of Boddlebak the rusty key of his wooden 
chest, and to repair to the objoining apartment, where he had seen him 
deposit his cap. As he hastily uslied open the door and entered this 
ghostly place, which was lighted by a candle burnt to the very socket, 
he heard a terrible shriek from the place he had just left; but heeding 
nothing, he quickly unlocked the chest, inside of which he immediately 
beheld his long lost cap, containing the hard earnings of the elder Nicho- 
las, his late father ; and having secured this treasure once more on his 
head, he lifted up the board on which it had been placed, when to his as- 
tonishment he beheld a vast pile of gold coin immediately underneath it. 
But Nicholas waited no longer, for something like an earthquake now 
shook the whole place to its very centre, and he rushed back to the apart- 
ment he had left. In it he could see no living creature ; not only Baddle- 
bak, but the bears, both wild and tame, having utterly disappeared! Be- 
neath him, however, was a terrible conflict ; and approaching the mouth 
of the pit and looking fearfully into it, he saw the wretched Bod- 
dlebak in the clutches of furious bears, whose countless multitude seem- 
ed to fill the whole mountain, as though it were now one vast cavern be- 
neath him. 

Apalled by the sight, and by the terrible sounds, which seemed to in- 
crease every moment, Nicholas rushed away from the hateful abode where 
he had been so long confined. As he bounded along over the mountain, 
he saw the late companions of Boddlebak scampering in all directions in- 
to the forest ; and stopping only once to pick up his axe, which still lay 
where he had left it, hurried down into the valley. Having reached the 
little settlement, Nicholas threw himself on the grass, overcome with fa- 
tigue, and fell immediately into a profound and refreshing slumber, 
which lasted several hours. When he at length awoke, he found every- 
thing about him as he had left it, with the exception ef a little garden, 
in which the vegetables, and more particularly the weeds, had greatly 
increased in size. Having now something in the shape of food, Nicholas 
gave over his designs against the bears, and made preparation to depart 
for the Hudson ; for it was high time to get every thing im readiness for 
sowing his grain. Accordingly he departed early one morning, and after 
travelling briskly through the valley several days, reached the Hudson 
just at that spot which in these modern days is designated by the name 
of Rondout. . : , 

Having sought outfhis old friends, and provided himself with every 
thing that the wants of the settlement required, not even vagy 
blooming damsel for whom he had long entertained a secret affection, Ni- 
cholas started again for the mountains, attended not only by Molly 
Braw, but by twe of his old acquaintances, who had been induced by his 
eloquent description of the beauty and fertility of the settlement, to go 
and establish themselves in his neighborhood. 

One of these persons, however, pcm Maple by name, declared from 
the very first that his principal reason for going out with Nicholas was, 
that he might wags Raw curiosity by a visit to the den of Boddlebak the 
bear-tamer ; for Johnny was hard to convince in all matters which fur- 
nish any room for doubt, and was anxious to assure himself of the truth of 
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the strange story which his friend related ; of which story, that part re- 
lating to the chest and golden coin, was not the least curious. ieldin 

to this desire of Johnny’s several days after the settlers had reached their 
place of destination, Nichc'as left the devoted Molly one morning bathed 
in matrimonial tears (afte. having received from her fair hands a broken 

















 horse-shoe to keep off enchantment,) and taking the direction he had 


formerly pursued, slowly ascended the mountain in company with his 
friend. oth were stoutly defended by heavy fire-arms so that mere 
mortal resistance was likely to prove of none effect, while the horse-shoe 
was a certain foil for every supernatural obstacle which might threaten 
to impede their progress. 

Having at length reached the place where Nicholas had thrown his cap 
at the bear, they were satisfied that the abode of Boddlebak was now very 
near. N erving themselves, therefore, for the occasion they advanced 
very circumspectly, with palpitating hearts, while Johnny was evi- 
dently a little dis osed to remain some distance behind. 

*« Come on,” sai Nicholas in a voice which was scarcely audible to his 
now crippled companion, ‘‘ come on, I see the rock !” 

Johnny now ceased breathing altogether ; while the blood of his entire 
frame seemed to have settled in his feet, making them still more heavy 
and unmanageable. 

‘* Why, what is all this? exclaimed Nicholas in a yoice which imme- 
diately brought the blood back to Johnny’s face. ‘What on earth has 
come over the place !” 

Full ofcourage and skepticism, Johnny now approached and beheld 
only a huge rock covered with moss, over which one or two smal] trees 
were drooping in silence, not even a breath of air awaking their bright 
red foliage from its listless repose. Nicholas was indeed staggered; for 
no traces of the former appearance of the place remained, save the rock 
which looked just the same. Johnny’s day of triumph had at length ar- 
rived. From the first he had insinuated doubts with regard to the story 
of his friend, and now it was as clear as a pipe stem that hehad been in 
the right ! 

** What has come over the place indeed /” cried Johnny, as with a toss 
of his head he rested the butt of his gun upon the ground. “Nothing, 
not even a bear has come over it.” 

As Johnny spoke, a young bear thrust his nose round a corner of the 
rock, and Nicholas discharging at him the contents of his gun, brought 
the poor animal to the earth. 

** Well, Johnny, there you’re mistaken,” said Nicholas, “for yonder 
lies a bear as dead as a herring.” | 

Johnny, who had receded a few steps, now approached again, and firing 
at the bear, who was only wounded, despatched him ; while he renewed his 
insinuations that the whole story of Nicholas Braw was a bare-faced fabri- 
cation. Nicholas being unfortunately destitute of evidence, good-humor- 
edly suffered Johnny to entertain his own opinion; and taking the bear 
on his shoulders, followed his friend down into the valley, where he 
would certainly have thrown himself into the eager arms of the overjoyed 
Molly, had it not been that the appearance of the burden he carried, ef- 
fectually repelled that good lady from his embraces. Time passed on, 
and a large maasion of logs arose on the settlement, which was soon filled 
with the descendants of Nicholas Braw ; while the grain grew in the 
fields, and the grass sprung up on every side for the greasy looking cattle. 
But to this day the descendants of Johnny Maple are the unbelievers of 
the neighborhood, and when they hear the great grandchildren of the first 
settler relating the history of Boddlebak, the Bear-tamer, the Maples 
shake their heads distrustfully, and declare “it was nothing but a 
dream.” Knickerbocker Magazine. 


PADDY IN SEARCH OF HIS FATHER. 


OR A MISTAKE THAT WASN’T A MISTAKE, AFTER ALL. 








BY JACK HUMPHRIES. 


The migratory Irish, coming into this country as they do in gangs and 
ship-loads annually, and in detached families—a father at one time, and 
a daughter or son at another—now a bevy of three sisters, then an ‘‘ ould 
mother ”—so estranges or scatters them that it would require a first rate 
surgeon to put the members (family speaking) together again. And, 
this being a great country, with a vast extent of territory, and the un- 
sophisticated Milesians having a very lax idea of geography, and a much 
laxer proficiency in the arts, mysteries and sciences of /etther-writing 
and directing, are often obliged to leave things to Time and Providence— 
sources that often work wonders in bringing together wandering friends, 
and forming strange fab/eauz. 

Some years ago, an emigrant ship landed a large freight of Irishmen 
on Long Wharf, in the city of Boston. Among the rest wasa brave Irish 
boy, yelept Patrick Dean, who was in quest of his father,—a gentleman 
who had ‘‘ come over” some fourteen long years previously ; and who, 
leaving behind him, in ould Ireland, a wife and child, (master Pat and 
his mother) after some years of patient toil, the ould man bethought him 
it would be as well to send for his family, now that he was master of some 
acres of mother earth in the West. But all of a sudden like, it occurred 
to Mr. Dean that, just as like as not he had no family, inasmuch as he 
had no distinct idea of hearing anything about them for the previous four 
or five years! He had kept up an occasional remittance, and hoped they 
were well, and informed them now and then that he lived in the illegant 
State of New York, and all that peculiar, indefinite brevity of amateur 
letter writers. But, as is generally the case, the condoling letters only 
now and then ‘* went through ;” and finally failed to reach their destina- 
tion altogether,—the poor wife suffering for the honestly earned, and free- 
ly remitted little drafts, which fell into impious hands regular as clock 
work. Mr. Dean finally made another effort to open a correspondence 
with his wife and child, which proving of no account at all, he gave it up; 
and went on in his quiet way to make affortune. From a hand cart, he 
marched into a red horse cart; from a horse and cart toa grocery; from 
the grocery to a farm ; politics followed, and at the end of the fourteenth 
year of his residence in America, Barney Dean had an “ Esq.” to his name 
and a seat upon the magistrated bench of the town of J——, not a hun- 
dred miles south-west of the flourishing city of Buffalo. But all this 
amounted to little, seeing Barney Dean, Esq., had no chick nor child to 
help him enjoy his fine estate. 

But Paddy Dean landed in Boston, with a bit o’ a stick in one hand and 
a good sized bundle of worldly gear tied up in an extensive bandanna in 
the other. Fifteen shillings two-pence in his pocket, a light heart under 
his vest, and a pair of clever brogans upon his feet, faith, Paddy, my boy, 
was just the boy to begin his tour in search of his father—in rale good 
ar-nest ! 

Paddy knew it was New York—it was—his father had last been heard 
of; and so down he goes to the city to begin his examination, and not un- 
til his last ha’-porth was gone, did Paddy Dean get a pig’s whisper of his 
worthy progenitor’s whereabouts. Then it was purely speculative,—an 
Irish friend informing him that he had heard one Philip Donnegan spake 
of a Hugh Murphy, who had worked upon the 24th section of the Penn- 
sylvania canawl, under a Connaught man by the name;of Dean; and so, 
by want of better information, poor Paddy, bundle in hand, started for 
Phillydelfy, working his passage along among the farmers; and in the 
course of ten days Paddy reached the Quaker city, and then made tracks 
for the canawl, where sure enough he learned that a Mr. Dean had bossed 
it on a section there, about a year before, and in a mistake-like, ran away 
wid de funds, between two fine days, leaving the poor Paddies in the 
ditch ; and they further consoled Paddy, by saying the ould divil had 
turned up in Ohio—getting out stone for the new penitentiary! The in- 
formation was not exactly desirable or complimentary of Paddy Dean’s 
father; but that did not alter the relationship in the laste; and the fact 
of the “ ould felly” having bolted with the rocks, led poor Paddy to fol- 
low up the pursuit with renewed confidence. He found no difficulty to 
work his way along west; and when at last poor Pat reached the pork 
State capital, he had the misfortune to find Mtr. Dean was not Barney 
Dean—the father of Patrick Dean—nor kith or kin of his—at all, at all! 

**Oh murther, murther,” sighed poor Paddy ; “it’s all my throuble 
thrown to the divil, and all my illegant dhrames of ase andjcomfort, and 
a place to lay down my bundle in peace, at last,—gone wid em! Mur- 
ther! murther !” 

** Divil burn ’em then!” responded Mr. Dean; don’t let a thrifling mis- 
take like that disturb ye !—Be faiz, it’s my own dear fa-ther | lost one 
day, early in the mornin’; and its not a blubber escaped me as they hung 
the poor ould crathur up by the neck, accordin’ to law, as they said, be- 
cause of a slight mistake he made of a night, in puttin’ his kay inte the 
wrong door, and helpin’ himself to some mighty fine stuffs as didn’t be- 
long to him—dy’e mind? Hould yer whist,” continued Mr. Dean; “ it 
sthrikes me all of a sudden, be jabers, I know Ja-ther !” 

‘Do ye ”” exclaimed the suddenly rescued Paddy Dean. 

*‘I do! He’s an ouldish sort of a man, wid black hair and gray eyes.” 

‘« Faith an it’s mor’n I can say, sur—barrin I don’t remember ’m.” 

“‘ Oh, I know’m well,” continued the confident Mr. Dean, with a toss of 
his bullet-shaped head, and a knowing twist of his eye. ‘<I know’m; 
he’s a mighty fine old felly, too. Him and I met once, by the greatest ac- 
cident in the world—dy’e see. In New Orleans, one night at a wake— 

r Jim Dooley wasdead. ‘ Dane,’ says someone tome. ‘ What,’ says 
. Then says your father, stepping up, says he, ‘ Wait, name Dare ” 
‘Itis, saysI. ‘Dy’e spell it widana or ane” ‘Waither, says I, ‘I 
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spell it wid ad? 
e dhrink,’ says he. 


she, ‘I won't,’ saysI. ‘Will 


- , jokin,’ sa 
are Wo says FP be the Hill o’ Howth, we soon 


‘I will,’ says I; 


ame as thick as thaves, and he tould me all about it, and a great deal ' 


more which I don’t remember. But the ould gintleman, barrio’ he’s not 
dead—dy’e mind—will spake for himself; am’ you'll find him down there 
kaping 4 little stoor fur whiskey, pipes, tobacey and merchandize, on the 
Ponch-a-thrain canawl. An’ that’s all I know of im. 

Some weeks after this Paddy found himself in the Crescent City, sun 
burnt and red as a wild Ingin ; and by diligent inquiry he discovered the 
mercantile establishment as described by Mr. Dean. Butalas for letters ! 
and for Paddy’s dreams of good fortune in finding a thriving relative ; the 
mercantile gentleman spelled his name with an a—Dean, not Daen. This 
discovery gave Paddy the double-breasted blues; and with all haste and 
convenience he made back for New York, via Pittsburgh, and onward up 
the Alleghany river. In this tour, up the Alleghany, poor Paddy made 
many rustic meals in the orchard, and rural encampments, by sleeping 
under trees and climbin, into hay-mows. At length, one auspicious Sab- 
bath morn, poor Paddy found himself in a mow, into which he had crawled 
late and tired the previous night. As Paddy made arrangements to be 
moving, he spies the farm-house close at hand, and two or three villain- 
ous curs sneaking round in the immediate neighborhood. It would’nt do 
to sit perched up there, while the glorious sun was mounting the nigh 
arched heavens in his fiery course, and Paddy wanted to be moving. In 
his effort to make a quiet retreat, Paddy was letting himself down as de- 
licately as possible, when an old, treacherous clapboard, to which he 
clung, gave way, and ker souse / down came poor Paddy into tle soft allu- 
vial, or muck, of the cow-yard; and in the noxt twinkling, the dogs were 
after him. He up and ran; but the curs overtook him, fell to—down 
went Paddy—out ran the farmer’s people—great time, and no pitch hot! 
The farmer and his man drove off the dogs, but not until the savages had 
nibbled every square inch of poor Paddy’s garments into shreds and 

tches, besides nibbling into the flesh of his nether extremities,—making 

addy bawl, yell, and kick dreadful ! ; 

“«< What were ye at in me mow, ye blackguard ?” said the farmer, with 
a pretty decen’ Irish accent upon his tongue. ; 

‘‘Oh murther! murther! sur, I was taking a nap there just!” 

‘« You’re an Irishman, I see. Where the divil are ye going to?” 

**To New York, sur,” gts a4 answered Paddy. 

“*To New York, are ye’? andso you must needs come over my farm, 
eh, to go to New York? Where have ye been travelling to, ye bog trot- 
ter ata 

‘« The divil’s own journey I’ve had, sure I’ve been hunting my father.” 

‘‘ Hunting yer fa-ther? What was yer fa-ther’s name !” 

** Dean, sur,—Barney Dean of Connaught, Ireland.” 

** And yer mother’s name was, was—” 

** Margaret Dean, sur.” 

** And your name?” 

‘* Patrick Dean, sur.” 

‘‘Hurrah! Phillaloo—I’ve found ’em! Come to my arms ye divil; be 
my sowl and body, I’m your own dacent old father Barney Dean, ye black- 
guard—come to my arms!” 

And so it proved; and poor Paddy, forgetting his small bites and 
bruises, became as happy as a clam at high water,—his mistakes turning 
out at last a palpable Ait. And so ended Pat’s adventures, in search of 
his father. Albany Dutchman. 


TROTTING STALLION NAPOLEON FOR SALE. 
HE Trotting Stallion Napoleon was foaled 20th April, 1845, and was got by the trot- 
ting horse Napoleon, dam by Henry. Old Napoleon was got by Young Mambrino, 
dam by Commander. Young Mambrino was got by Chancellor, he by Mambrino, dam 
by Imp. Messenger, Commander was got by Commander, son of Imp. Messenger, dam 
by Light Infantry. 

Napoleon took the premium at the last Fair. He isa dark chesnut, 15 hands 3 inches 
high, can trot his mile in 2:45, although he has never been trained. He is own brother 
to the celebrated trotting horse Rhode Island, and got by the same horse as Black Harry 
and other good ones. 

Apply to the editor of this paper. 














Price $1200. The horse may be seen in town. 
(Feb. 15. 


ORLEANS JOCKEY CLUB SPRING MEETING. 
HE REGULAR SPRING MEETING of the Orleans Jockey Club will commence on 
the 7th of April, 1851, the firet Monday. with the following stakes :— 

1, The Union Stake—sweepstakes race—$300 subscription. $100 forfeit—with horses of 
all ages, with 100 pounds on each—two mile heats—three or more subscribers to make a 
race. To come off on Monday, the 7th of April, 1851. 

2. The Compromise Stake—sweepstakes race—with colts and fillies 3 years old—$300 
sabscription. $100 forfeit—two mile heats—three or more subscribersto make arace. To 
come off on Tuesday, the 8th of April, 1851 

3. The Tehuantepec Stake—sweepstakes race—with colts and fillies 2 years old—$300 
subscription. $100 forfeit—mile heats—three or more subscribers to make a race. To 
come off on Wednesday, the 9th of April, 1851. 

4. The Flying Stake—sweepstakes race—with flyers of all ages—feather weights—$300 
subscription. p. p.—dash ot two miles—three or more subscribers to make a race. To 
come off on Wednesday, the 9th of April, 1851. 

5. The Proprietors’ Stake—sweepstakes race—with horses of all ages—$500 subscrip- 
tion, $200 forfeit—three or more subscribers to make a race—to name at the post—the 
Proprietors of the Bingaman Race Course to give $500 to the winner—three mile heats. 
To come off on Thursday, the 10th of April, 1851. 

The above stakes to name and close on the 15th of March, 1851. 

Bay” Address to the Secretary of the Orleans Jockey Club, care of 

feb 8-2t} THOS. EWRANK LEEFE, Agent fur the Proprietors. 


TROTTING CHALLENGE. 
EDDY, by Courier, two years old 20th of May, 1851, can beat any (named or known) 
colt (of same age), trotting one or two mile heats, in harness, vver the Queen City, 
or Lexington (Ky.) Course, for any sum not exceeding Five Hundred Dollars. 
The takers to have choice of track and time to go, by naming one month previous to 
the race—open always. Owners and backers of Neddy— L, HERR, 
jan 25-4t*} H. B. SPARKS, (Paris, Ky.) 


TROTTING AND PACING STAKES AT NASHVILLE. 

E, the subscribers, agree te pace or trot a Post Stake, mile heats, best 3 in 5, to go 

as they please, over the Nashville Trotting Track, on the second Thursday in 
June, 1851, according to the Rules of the Nashville Trotiing Club, almost synonimous 
with the Rules of the New York Club. Drivers and riders to weigh 145lbs.; free for all 
trotting and pacing horses, $300 entrance, half forfeit—to close Ist of May.1851. Forfeit 
to be deposited in the hands of John Kirkman, President of the Nashville Trotting Club. 

E. M. Griffin. 


We, the subscribers, agree to trot a Post Stake over the Nashville Trotting Track, free 
for all trotting horses, best 3 in 5, mile heats, in harness ; entrance $250 each, $50 ft.—to 
come off the second Friday in June next, and to close May 20th. Im case the track 
should not be in order on the day above named, the Vice-President of the Trotting 
Club to appoint the iirst good day for it to come off. 

. Sloan, 
M. L. Huffman, 
Persons wishing to enter will address 
AVERY & ROBINSON, Proprietors of the Nashville Trotting Course. 
Nashville, Oct. 17, 1850.—[Jan 11-t My 1) 


METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 
BINGAMAN STAKE. 
E, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes for all ages, two mile heats, over the 
Metairie Course, on the first day of the Spring Meeting, 1851—$500 subscription, 
$200 forfeit. To name and close on the first of March next. Three or more to make a 
race. New Orleans, Dec. 6, 1850. 
A. Harris, A. L. Bineaman, 
D. F. Kenner, T. B. Patterson. 











J. Kirkmac, 
Avery & Hamner. 





HUGHES S™AKE. 

The subscribers agree to ran a Sweeptakes, two mile heats, with three year olds, over 
The Metairie Course, on Saturday previous to the regular Spring Meeting, 1861—$300 
subscription, $100 forfeit. To name and close on he first of March, 1851. Three or 
more to make a race, 

J. J. Hucues, A. L. Bincaman. 
HARRIS STAKE, 

The subscribers agree to run a Sweepstakes with two year olds, mile heats—$300 sub- 
scription, $100 forfeit. Three or more to make a race. To name and close on the first 
day of March,1851. To be run on Friday of the Spring Meeting, 1851, over the Metairie 
Course. New Orleans, Dec. 6, 1850. 

J. J. Hucues, A. L, Bincamas, 
W. J. Muvor. 
SWEEPSTAKES FOR TWO YEAR OLDS. 

We, the subscribers, agree to ran a Sweepstakes over the Metairie Course, on the Tues- 
day of the regular Spring Meeting. in 1852, with colts and fillies then two year olds, mile 
heats—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit. Three or more subscribers to make a race. The 
race to be governed by the Rules of the Metairie Jockey Club. To mame and close on 
the Ist January, 1852 New Orleans, Dec. 8, 1850. 

J.J Hucues. 

The above stakes to name and close with R. TEN BROECK, New Orleans. tyes 4 

an 





MOBILE RACES. 
HE Annual Spring Races over the Mobile Course, will commence on Tuesday, 18th 
March, 1851, and continue five days. The usual Purses will be offered. 

Stables from Virginia, Kentucky, Tennessee, Louisiana, South Carolina and Alabama, 
are expected. anda t race meeting is anticipated. 

The following stakes are now opened, three or more to fill the stakes—to name and 
close with the undersigned on the Ist March next. To be run on the first day of the 
meeting. 

Sweerstakes for all ages—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit, two mile heats. 

Sweepstakes for 8 year olds—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit, mile heats. 

Sweepstakes for 2 year olds—$200 subscription, $100 forfeit, mile heats. 

Jan 4 R. TEN BROECK, Proprietor. 


‘ WORLD'S FAIR ART UNION, 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF THE NEW YORK ART UNION COMPANY, 
Incorporated by the Legislature of New York. Shares $5 each. 

HE Company will publish a magnificent engraving of the interior of the Great 
World's Fair. Each subscriber of $5 will be entitled to a copy of this print, really 
worth more than $5, and fifty subseribers will havea free first cabin passage to London 
and back, and $100to pay expenses while there. The subscription list is filling rapidly, 
and as the number of shares is limited by the charter of incorporation, no time should be 
lost in applying for shares. Funds current at the place from whence sent, taken at par, 
and remittances, by mail, will be at the company’s risk, but allletters must be pre paid. 





Postmasters and others, remitting will be entitled to ten shares. 
Shares, or further particulars, be obtained on application, personally or by paid 
etter, at the Company’s Office, No. 60 Wall St., New York. [feb 1-4t 





Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 


JUST PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU ST., 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
The dimensions given include a suitable margin for framing. 

LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 

Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 

BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 

Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 

DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 

Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,50. Colored $3,00. 

TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 35} seconds. 

Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2.00, 

MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH, FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 

Size 17 by 24 inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2.00. 

LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cts., Colored $1,50. 

LADY MOSCOW, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

DUTCHMAN, Saddle , Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

RIPTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

PELHAM, to a Suikey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

Sie.” (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Co- 

ore ,50. 

GREY EAGLE, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey: Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

BLACK HAWK, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
These splendid prints «re pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 

ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 

no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 

carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 

their orders, accompanied with a remitt ince, to the above direction. 


MISCELLANEOUS AND NATIONAL PRINTS. 
PEYTONA AND FASHION IN THEIR GREAT MATCH FOR $20,000, 
over the Union Course, L. I., May 13th, 1845. 

Size 23} by 32 inches. Price, Plain 1,50, Colored $3,00. 

BATTLE OF BUENA VISTA, FEBRUARY 23d, 1847, 

_ from a sketch made on the spot by Major Eaton, Aid-de-Camp to Gen. Taylor, 
with a key and Plan of Battle Ground. by Lieut. ead Topographical Engineer. 
Size 24 by 33 inches. Price, Tinted $1,00, Colored $2,00. 

STORMING OF CHAPULTEPEC, 
from a Painting by Walker, in the Possession of Capt. Roberts. U.S.A.; witha Key. 
Size of Print 28 by 40 inches. Price $6.00, splendidly colored in Oil Tints. 
THE CELEBRATED TERRIER MAJOR, 
Killing One Hundred Rats in Eight Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 
Size 18 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50 
NOT CAUGHT, 
(A Rat escaping from Terriers.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1,00. 
THE FIRST LESSON, 
(Rat, Terrier and Pups.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1.00. 

The above are two capital pictures of a humorous description. 


The Steamships ATLANTIC PACIFIC, ARCTIC, and BALTIC, of the Collins line, 


And the 
ASIA and EUROPA, of the Cunard line. ° 
Size 18 by 24 inches. Plain 50 cents, Colored 75 cents. 
The above are taken from Daguerreotypes of these splendid Steamers, and others are 


in course of publication. 
THE SOLDIER’S DREAM, 
(Campbell's Poem Illustrated.) Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts.. Colored $1.00. 


THE ANGEL’S WHISPER, 
(lrish Legend Illustrated). Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts., Colored $1,00. 
THE LITTLE SAILOR BOY, 

A fine little fellow of the right sort, in Jack Tar Suit of United States Navy. 

(Son of a distinguished Con.modore. 
Size 20 by 26. Price, Tinted $1,25, Colored $2,50, Colored with Dark Ground $3,00. 
VIEW OF SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 

Taken from Telegraph Hill, April, 1850. by Wm. B. McMurtrie, Draughtsman 

of the U. 8. Surveying Expedition. 
Size 22 by 34 inches. Price, Tinted $3,00, Colored $5.00. 

This is by far the best view of this new and growing city that has been taken. It re- 
presents vividly the bustle and activity of the citizens—showing the Long Wharf in the 
progress of building, the ship-storehouses, streets and houses, vessels in the harbor, 
steamers, &c., with such accuracy, that any person who has visited the place can at once 
recognize his abode while there. Independent of its correctness as a view, it forms the 
most beautiful picture ever published of this ** El Dorado” of the Pacific. 

Avso ror Sate sr W. B. McMurtrie, San Francisco. 

Also, a great variety of Fine Exauisu, Frencn, and German engravings constantly on 
hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 

Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reasonable terms. 

Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints. accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 

N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau St.. New York. 

Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson 

River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. [feb 15 








R. B. FOSDICK, HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTER, 
No. 40 5th Avenue, next to 10th Street. 
IMITATIONS OF WOOD AND MARBLE. 

R. FOSDICK calls public attention to the fact that he is the original person to in- 
troduce the new and beautiful paint in house decorations, called the White Oxide 
of Zinc, an article which is employed with great success in Europe, and is sanctioned by 
the strongest recommendations of the French Government, who have ordered it to be 
used in the Hospitals, Public Offices, &c., to the exclusion of all other compositions. 
The White Oxide of Zinc can be used with safety in occupied dwelling:, hospitals, and 
assembly rooms, as it is devoid of deleterious effects ; hence invalids and others, of ten- 
der health. cannot be injured by its use. It is, moreover, employed effectually in white 
enamel gloss or flatted, not being affected by gasses and other causes, detracting from 

the appearance of rooms finished with the ordinary materials. 

R. B. F. being the first to adopt this invention in this city, where he has used it with 
approbation and success, is prepared to receive and execute any orders for work in that, 
oe $e) material in house painting, such as Kalsomine, white lead, &c., &c. 

jan m 





SPORTING DOGS FOR SALE. 
OR SALE, together or separately, a very handsome Pointer Dog and Slut, imported 
from England a few months back. 
Also, a brace of their Pups, seven months old. 
Apply to the Editor of this paper. 


FOR SALE, 
HE well known trotting horse SIR GERRY. He isin excellent condition, and will 
be sold for the very low price of $300, his owner haying no present use for hin;. 
GsApply at 54 Ninth St., before 11 in the morning. (Jan 11-t.f 


(Jan 11-t.f 








HOTEL TO LET OR LEASE. 
O LET OR LEASE, from the Ist of April next, the Hotel at White Lake, Sullivan 
County, New York, 46 miles west of Newburgh. on the Newburgh and Cochecton 
turnpike, well adapted for summer boarders, in a fine healthy country, with good fish- 
ing and shooting, &c. Itis situated directly on the Lake, which is well filled with Trout, 
Black Bass, and Pickerel, with sufficiency of travel in winter to keep the Hotel going. It 
is easy of access from the city—leaving here per Ramapo and Erie Rail at 8 o’clock 
in the morning, and arriving there at4or5o’clock the same day. Attached to the 
Hotel are about 300 acres of land, about 100 of which are well improved, good barn, sta- 
bles, &c. A first rate opportunity for an active and competent man to make it a fayo- 
rite place of summer resort. The Hotel is principally furnished, and the proprietor will 

add to the building in proportion to the accommodations wanted. 
For further particulars apply at this office, or before ten in the morning at 117 Waver- 

ley Place, New York. {jan 18 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, ines 

and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications. if required. 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEELY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEELY,. 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 

Post, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 

Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 

Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 

Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompson’s Bank Note List, 


Organ, (Temperance,) 
Home Journal, 


Taylor's do. do. 
BOSTON—WEEKLY. 


Star Spangled Banner, Literary World, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s, 

Flag of our Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 

Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Sartain’s, 

Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 

Boston Museum, Parkers’s Journal. Blackwood, 

Olive Branch, Family Journal, The Two Worlds, 
American Union, Family Courier, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Columbias’ Garland, Harper’s mnt © 
Yankee Nation, Picayune,, International 


Waverley Magazine. 

Dealers will find it greatiy to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establisiment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 

N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. liy 6 





HENRY H. TAYLOR, MINING AGENT, 
25 NASSAU STREET. > 


pa attention given tothe purchase and sale of mineral properties. Ex- 
plorations and surveys made, maps drawn. machinery, tools, &c,, purchased. 





A valuable lead property for sale. Enquire as above. [Jan 4 
LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI, (Jan 12-ly 





MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing 
hosiery, flores cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
No, 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET 
One doorjbelow Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 


Mr 23 3m 





Feb. 22, 


STALLIONS FOR 1851. 
Notices like the following (never ewceeding three lines,) will be inserted during the « 
we Five Dollars. To those gentlemen who advertise thet» horses in detail, (to the aa 
Twenty Dollars.) in this paper, no charge will be made. 


BELSHAZZAR, Imp., by Blacklock. out of Manuella by Dick Andrews—-at the Nash. 
ville Race Course, at $30, and $1 to the groom. 


























OPELAND & CO., 
BOND STREET, (CORNER OF BOWERY,) NEW YORK. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, VALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES' HAT CASES 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—3m.*+ 








LONDON FINE GUNS. 


OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has just received an invoice of very jy. 


perior London Double Guns, by a new maker, which, in addition to his Westley Rj. 
chards, Ellis, Parker and Redfern’s guns, affords the best workmanship and assortmen; 
in the city. 

Also, = invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks, shot pouches, shot magazines, liquor 
flasks, cap carriers, powder guages, &c., &c., the quality of which is not equalled by any 
other manufacturer 

Starkey’s central fire Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s caps. Eley’s wir, 
cartridges and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto. Best English Ca). 
nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment of the Sportsman, of th, 
best quality. JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway. 

Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. (8 21-3m 

JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST. 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns, ope Nye rifles, equal to the best im. 
— Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun tra;, 
in general. 

N.B. Guns restocked, and ‘altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over, t; 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reason, 
ble terms. [May 16-ly 











TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
ene AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualitir, 
of 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention , 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assertment of goods, hoping to merit from all, who favor hin 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished autho; 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, wai. 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, He T. Cooper, a few doors above Maiden Lane. ip 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray ip 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or eut-of-the-way implements, or materials o/ 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be ow and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitia 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, 
correspondent of that paper. 

‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired, can readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfuily served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 
or send your order. [Aug 25-6m 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
HAve on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
Mr. E, Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson's 
decease. 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooting, and as no mor 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity offer: 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &¢., &c., and will 
be soldlow. Rights to use the Patert Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds eof Gun Material, for manu‘w- 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. Mr 16-6n 


YOUNG & LEAVITT, 


No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 
AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns,’ aaj 
English Belt Pistols. 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 


Bacon’s do. do. do. 
GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 

G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 

Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 

Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 

Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the —— og 
trade. e l-ly 


Mass., am occasional 











PINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton. 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a e and complete :- 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards’ 
&c., &c. Percussion Caps. 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 
Hunting and sportemen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving sod 
Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 Maiden Lane 
{je 29-ly 





THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
At the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, om Monday 
: evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 
ear :— 

we Henry Tomes. Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 

E. J. Brown. Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 

Wa. A. Van Duzsr, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 15¢ Broadway. 

Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 

Ten Dollars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New York. 

[je 29-ly 





ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON} 


AND 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH 
gmp eh epee all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 

any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 

Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 

Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. 

All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
mingham. (Mr 24-ly 





FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y.. 
AVING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their ow2 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive 101 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. 8. 

Importers of Messrs. Dixen & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemmisg 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. 

A full supply of the celebrated O'Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A cot 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. (Mr 18-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 


CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
| Ppa + Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 

every respect. 

r= Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
patch. 

Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me & 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oot 10-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 

SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionabl. 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in Engiand 
France, Ganada, and throughout the United States. 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any patt and onthe most 

reasonabie terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. ¥. City. 











——— 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. 
Mane to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materialsand werkmanship. Persons wishing a ened article, will find it to 
their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. : 
W. F. DUSENBURY, 


rimm WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness, 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. (Jy 31 


gr A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No.9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORE 
Agricultural. Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 
their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Asparagus and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broccoili, and Celery | Split Peas. 
Plants. Greenhouse Plants, &c., &c. 





HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROCUS. 

E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs. assuring his patrons 

and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. 


{a 18 
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The Spirit of the Times. 


DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 


VETERINARY SURGEON. 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 
practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the 
Horse, at his old entoieheens, at = +4 the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
tween Broome and Delancy Sts., New York. 

re Williams, in than his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 
od of twenty-two years in city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 


mess, favors neither party. Jan 12-ly 


“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 


JOHN McGRATH, 
| mye of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, England, respectfully in- 








forms his friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well 
know. Tavern 
No. 66 DIVISION STREET, NEW YORK, 
may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liqu : 
ar A inage collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American papers, 
taken daily. Well aired beds. ald 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. Flald-t.t 


LIGNOT C oes ine has just been received 
ery superior dry wine ve 
ty Mere CE. ete hoa, a 4 importers—who would particularly call the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office, or at the office of their agent, No. 94 Wall st. F, W. HART. 
[Sept. 7—8m.] 








THE PHCONIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 


THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
EGS to inform; his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice. Steaks 
Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night. 
Also : Beds, in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barctay’s and Guinness’s 
nm and Dublin Brown Steut, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 
One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
epectable house in the city of Brooklyn. . - 
am” Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. Liy 6) THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
customers. C. A. ABEL 
Jy 1-ly) 











SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 
+ new and beautiful minature hotel. expressly adapted for the accommodation of 
families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
ements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready 
the reception of visitors. 

May 12, 1849. [May 19 





MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 

HAY. opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 

thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 

and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or 

about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for oe parties. 

e whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 

perior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 

Beeacrae dine, or sup. [Nov3 





DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 78 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
ene in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and Ameriean Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be bad. Spanish pins. 

wae Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 

in person. [Oct 6-ly 





WANTED, 
CTIVE CANVASSERS, for the City and State of New York, and elsewhere, to pro- 
cure subscriptions to a very popular periodical. A very liberal per centage on the 
amount collected will be allowed to those who will make a@ business ef it, and who will 
give security to fork over! 
N.B. Address, post-paid, Box No. 3084, Post Office, New York. 
Post-Masters throughout the United States and Canada, will be allowed one-third for 
receiving and transmitting subscriptions for the Plough, the Loom, and the Anvil. 
2 28) No. 79 WALNUT ST., Philadelphia. 





JONES’ EMPIRE INK. 


The following are the net prices to the trade. 


Quarts per dozen................... $1,50 | 6 ounces per dozen............seeeee 50 
Pints ©. tele Pmies 100};4 “ pea rabeiaon nein ei 374 
a ery eee eas. *  Jebeswserwiviannees 25 


On draught per gallon, 20 cents. 
This is the best article of the kind manufactured, it is black when first used, and al- 
though free-flowing, is a first rate copying ink. 
All orders promptly attended to, directed to the 
d 21-3m] EXCELSIOR AGENCY, 85 Nassau St. 


A NEW FABRIC FOR UNDER GARMENTS. 


SEAMAN & MUIR, 321 BROADWAY, 
AVE been appointed by the “ Astoria Manufacturing Company,” of England, the 
sole Agents in the United States, for the sale of 


FUR UNDER GARMENTS, 


PURE FUR, 
spun and woven like any other material, and is an entirely new manufacture, never be- 
tore offered for sale in this country. 

As a warm and pleasant garment, they are much superior to those of any other mate- 
rial, and the electrical property of FUR renders them peculiarly valuable, as a curative 
or preventive application to persons afflicted with 

RHEUMATIC, 





an article made of 


or other 
DISEASES OF A CHRONIC NATURE. 


BE. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
Bes to inform his friends and the public,Ahat he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
gach as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots. 
E. J. T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any deserip- 


tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London. 
[Nov3 


N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &. 
T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. 
,251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
OATS of. Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
rings, pencil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
thysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut, or cut te any form ; Coats of Arms found 


and painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. 


{n 30-3m 








[June 13 





DOGS FOR SALE. 
R sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters, together with a great variety of watch dogs. 
P.S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 


which is $100. Apply to 
WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
&@ The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. (Mr 7 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 
600 BROADWAY. 

ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 

i can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
oan water is continually changing, and is keptat a moderate temperature by means f 

pipes. 
The gentlemen and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman dail 

frométo9 A. M..and41010P M. ’ “ 


re ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 


Bathing clothing, &e., always on hand. 
For terms by the month or week applyin the Bath. (Je 26 


Sane WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
T 4 Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
ver Ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 


Fine Gold and Silver | 
gentlemen, for tim! wh mpetieat Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 


Fine Gold and Silver , ' 
Lepine Watches. er Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and 


Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Esca: 

Gold guard chains, fob and my ny a oe 
Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold 54 Silver phe pens. 

Ladies’ Bracele d Lock Thim 
Ladies’ and Gentlemex’s Soest fen, _— a 


Stone Ri hased and Plain Rings. 


Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, F ’ “s 
Gold Watches as low as $ Moe 
ree and sows | e a 
watches warranted to good time or the mo turned. Walenta, cloc 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and werranted, st much less than a 


G. C. ALLEN 
Importer of Watehes and Jewelry, wholesale and 
61 Wall St., corner of William, up 








Dec 4) 
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FPORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. 
The following Publications by Messrs. Fores, may be viewed upon applieation te 
MR, JOHN PLAYLE, NEW YORK. 


FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
Winner of the Derby 1849, 

Winner of the St. Leger 1849, 

Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1850, 

Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at Goodwood, 1850. 
Price 21s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring, 
Forming a companion to 
Tue Hero with Jonn and Atrrep Day. 

London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41 Piccadilly. 


FORES’S HUNTING SCENES. 
Price 12s. each, colored. 
Plate 1.—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2.—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS 
From pictures by Mr. H. Alken. 


FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES. 

The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
The LEDA, R.W.Y.C., (a pair). Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The WYVERN, R.Y:S., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 8s. 

A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists. 


FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 
Price 7s. per sheet, colored ; or 2s. each mounted as drawings. 
Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 


THE START THE BROOK 

THE WALL THE FINISH. 
Plate 2, HUNTING. 

GOING TO THE MEET COVER SIDE 

THE MEET DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3. HUNTING. 

TALLY O! A CHECK 

THE BURST FULL CRY. 
Plate 4. HUNTING. 

RUN TO EARTH WHOOP 

BOLTING THE FOX. THE RETURN HOME 

Plate 5. RACING. 

SADDLING THE START 

READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6. COURSING. 

GOING OUT THE COURSE 

SOHO | THE DEATH. 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES 
Whose performances and produce are well known on the Tart. 
Six Plates, by Mr. Herrine, sen. Price £1 1s. each colored. 
Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 4. Camel and Banter. 
2. Touchstone and Emma. 5. Muley Moloch and Rebecca. 
8. Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lanercost and Crucifix. 


FORES’S HUNTING ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 
INDISPENSABLE WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s., colored, from original drawings, by H. Alken. 

. GOING ALONG A SLAPPING PACE. 

TOPPING A FLIGHT OF RAILS, AND COMING WELL INTO THE NEXT 
FIELD. 

. SWISHING A RASPER. 

IN AND OUT CLEVER. 

CHARGING AN OX FENCE, 

. FACING A BROOK. 


FORESS HUNTING CASUALTIES 
THAT MAY OCCUR WITH HOUNDS, 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored, from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THE FLAT. 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 
2. ASTRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he’ll bring you in at the death. 
3. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS. 
Taking it with a military seat. 
4. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE. 
5 
& 





Ope wr 


Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him. 
. ARARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 

They told me he’d leave everything behind him. 
. A MUTUAL DETERMINATION. 

If he goes on at this rate, I’m afraid I must part with him) 


STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 
GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher. T. Oliver, on Discount. 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple. Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
I. Mason, on Lottery. Rowlands, on Culverthorpe. 
A. M‘Donough, on Brunette. Bradley, on Tramp. 
Captain Peel, on Pioneer. Barker, on Marengo, &c. 
Captain Powel, on Salute. 
Size of the engravings, 42 inches by 21. Price £3 3s. 
Colored in close imitation of the original picture, by J. F. Herring, sen 
Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY. 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 
Six plates, colored, price £2 12s. 6d., from original drawings by H. Alken 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD. 
A picked lot, possessed of judgment and confidence. 
2. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DROP. 
Skill and nerve brought into play. 
3. IN AND OUT THE LANE. 
Science and a firm seat put to the test. 
4. THE WARREN WALL. 
i) 
6 





A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall. 
. THE BROOK. . 
The pace and pluck clear it gallantly. 
. THE RUN IN.. 
A good finisher, backed by luck, lands him a winner. 


FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 
The set of four, colored, by Herring, sen., price £4 4s. 
‘ 1. THE MAIL CHANGE, 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
38. THOROUGH BREDS. 
4. THE TEAM. 


FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS. 
The Set of Five, colored, price £5 5s. By Henderson. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT. 
3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID 
4. WALKING UP. 
5. THE OLDEN TIME. 


FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS. 
-A New Pair. Plates 5 and 6, 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH, 
LATE FOR THE MAIL, 
In continuation of the series of 
FLOODED, 
THE ROAD v. RAIL. 
Price 15s. each colored. 
FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
Te range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS. 
Plate 2. GOING TO COVER. 


THE STRAW YARD. ‘ 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 
Painted by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Engraving in the most finished style of mezzotint, by W. T. Davey. 


KNEE DEEP. 
STUCK FAST. 


Artist’s proof on India paper............. £4 4s. Od 
Pagells PAE BHUUNNO 65.5 0-05.0050 secsesces 3 3s. Od. 
PE ook 5.45 b0b6s0 es S460S208 abe ced c aces 1 Is. Od. 


LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored. £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn. 
A sabject full of Life, and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportsman. 
FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLATES OF THE HORSE. 
The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 
The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscles and tendons accurately delineated. 
Price 4s. each plate, colored ; 5s. each in a case, pocket size, or 5s. 6d., postage paid. 


Second Edition. 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSE’S 
AGE IS QUESTIONED. 
Demy 8yo., cloth, colored plates, price 10s. 6d., or 11s. postage free, 


THE HORSE’S MOUTH. 
SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH 
Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut ; the appearances 
they present ; the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 
BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S. 
Dedicated by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 


Me A Surgeons. 
This work is copiously illustrated with colored engravings and woodcuts, embodying 
drawings made for the Jockey Club, and numerous views of the mouths of horses at eve- 
ry age, taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form a valuable 
and necessary work of reference to all connected with horses. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 
Aug 31—6m.] 





UNION HOTEL, 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 
4 we establishment has been recently fitted up in Pacific Street, near Sansome, which 
is convenient to the business part of the city, also to the Cit and other public 
buildings and within a few minutes’ walk of the principal steamboat landings. The 
prietor, from his long experience in the business in the city of New York, feels confident 
that those who ma his house, will find to their satisfaction. 
ORGE BROWN, Proprietor, late of ’s Hotel, New York. 
San Fransisco, July 1, 1850.—[o 12-3m* 





IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
ST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street. and at the 
rooms of the author, “ The Arcade,” 8} rr hee rear of the Astor House, N. Y., 
Price $8,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHBLAN, 

The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by fifty 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from which 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
poy plates. The work contains an invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 
¢. or scale of strengths, necessary to be used in making each shot, of an arrangement 
so simple that it can be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importanc* 
to the novice and amateur, as every shot there delineated. has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
each plate. It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 
game of billiards, and the various games of pool ; hints to players; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules”? are worth more than the price of the 
work, and the hints and advice are invaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also em ed by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 
where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been thoroughly ex- 
plained. {au 17 
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A CARD.—THE EYE. 
F DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, No. 28 BARCLAY 8T.. 
A ey this opportunity of returning thanks for the liberal patronage and confidence 
that he has enjoyed for so many years, and of announcing to his friends and the 
public that, in consequence of his increasing practice, he has associated himself with 
Dr. Ropinson, Surgeon and Physician from London, who brings with him the most satis- 
factory evidences of proftssional skill. Dr. W. and Dr. R. having enjoyed the great ad- 
vantages of studying in the best Hospitals in Europe, together with all the experience 
which extensive practice could afford, trust that they are highly qualified to treat suc- 
cessfully all the affections to which this beautiful and delicate organ is subject. Anti- 
riciaL Eves of the best Parisian manufacture, and in appearance equal to the natura) 
organ, inserted without pain. 
New York, March 28, 1850. 
To Dr. Wuee ter, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir : I should deem myself guil- 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were | to hesitate. for one moment, to make public the great and inestimable benefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ecu- 
list. I would stave that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfully 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your co-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode ef 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and! am at a loss to 
explain to myself why | did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification I ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieve 
my ¢hild, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall 1 convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 
Very respectfully, Tuomas S, Carcii1, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 


Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1850. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when I state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and] am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, I am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, Hester ACKERAMEN, 
Orrice 28 Barclay street, (a few doors from the Catholic Church). {Feb 15. 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
| years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of tbe village 
| of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
| Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. lsaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
| Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
, City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ut., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
' were drawn ali out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc 476 
| Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles. at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
| Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near John. 








} 


Sa A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
| made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
| its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 

sion, and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts Ike magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or phi applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,; o 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pear] St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4a 
dozen, cash. [Ap 18 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
| gp tee by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; thisis positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom I have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘ Vatentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 

[June 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

HE superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 
direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained. is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.” Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rect‘on of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases te which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 

relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 

s7-lam] next door to the office of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWay, 
Dyna ene Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved B for the cure of Clubfoot. Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contraeted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
1 Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &e. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
a comfort, on bas cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be wern by 
younges*. infant with ‘ect safety. 
Patients fro. abroad a a rorided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education ~f children, whilst under treatment for the cure of os Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow- or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with 


out detaining them from 
Aug 18) J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute. 

















ee 


12 


The Spirit of the Cimés. 








Things Theatrical. 


Broadway Theatre.—* Faustus ” is continued at this house, and is yet 
attractive. We were informed, aad so announced, last week, that it was 
to be withdrawn, but were misled, and we now perceive that the people are 





determined to enjoy it, at least for some evenings yet. The amusing { by one person at an advance of 20 cents on the regular price per seat. 


“Betsey Baker” is also kept smiling at this house, and creates much mirth, 
as usual. 

Bowery Theatre.—One of the peculiar features of the entertainments 
at this establishment, and for which it has become proverbial, was pro- 
duced on Monday last; it is a grand national drama entitled “ Washing- 
ton; or, The Path to Fame and Glory.” Mr. Hamblin deserves much 
eredit for his efforts to establish a national drama, and as it is asserted 
that there‘is enough dramatic material for such a design, we see no rea- 
son why he should not succeed. We doubt not but that the people will 
sustain him. 

National Theatre.—Mr. G. E. Locke, the Yankee delineator, is yet at 
the National. During the week the new and successful drama, ‘‘ Churu- 
busco,” has been produced, and the prize drama called ‘‘ The Seamstress 
of New York,” has also been catered, among other entertainments. The 
manager of this theatre displays a spirit of enterprise which deserves re- 
ward, and he will receive it, we think. ‘ 

Brougham’s Theatre.—‘‘ The Ambassadress,” a new comedy styled “A 
Curious Case,” ‘“* The World’s Fair,” and ‘“‘ Where there’s a will, there’s 
a way,” have formed a part of the offerings by Brougham, this week. We 
have suggested to him that there are some smiles and other “doings” of a 


offer. It soon ran up to $240, and was knecked down to Mr. D’Arcy, ' 
hatter, corner of Canal and Chartres streets. A general cheer saluted | 
the announcement of his bid and name. He chose No. 70 in the par-, 
quette, a central point, as his seat. The dress circle, sofas, &c., were then 
bid for at a fair premium on the regular price ; the parquette and or- 
chestra followed ; then the second circle, the pit, and gallery. The seats 


in the gallery and ten latticed boxes, about in number, were taken 
The pit seats, 479 in number, at $8 for the regular price, were sold at an 
average premium of $2. The 557 seats in the dress circle, parquette, or- 
chestra and four side latticed boxes brought a premium of $3,588, and in 
all $6,373. The entire proceeds are estimated to be ever $20,000. 





FROM “AN OLD TRUMP” AT NEW ORLEANS. 
New Or.eans, Feb. 5, 1851. 

Dear “‘ Spirit.” —Bustling times in the Crescent City, I can tell you; 
steamers bursting—hotels and churches burning—Jenny Linp coming— 
Our CHARLOTTE come—opera and theatres filling, &., &c. Of thea- 
tres :— 

The American has assumed many phases since poor Piace’s death. It 
commenced fairly, but soon went down, and then a commonwealth en- 
sued; that didn’t answer; now a circus has it, and I believe a paying 
business is the consequence. 

The St. Charles has not done more than from “fair to middling.” Miss 
Cushman has had a few fine houses, especially to her Meg Merrilies. By 
the way, that lady’s engagement at Cincinnati was one of the most bril- 
liant in the theatrical annals of that city. 

Jenny Lind commences on Monday next. I suppose there will be a 
fuss, though at present there is no sign of it; the city seems unagitated, 





playful spirit which might be omitted in the catalog ue of dramatical in- 
cidents of ‘‘ The World’s Fair.” We would not (such is the waggery of 
the times), however, be at all surprised at the introduction of a new and | 
highly original terpsichorean entertainment under the attractive title of | 
the ‘‘Scarf Dance.” | 

Burton’s Theatre.—At this house for fun for the pleasure of the peo- 
ple, have been presented ‘‘ David Copperfield,” the comedy of ‘ She 
Would and She Would Not” (which created such excitement last week), 
‘‘ The World’s Fair,” ‘‘ The Rough Diamond,” &c. The popularity at 
this theatre, and that of the company engaged at it, secures an amount 
of patronage gratifying to all persons. There are very few terrestials 
who, having attended a performance at Burton’s, have not been satisfied 
with the amusement offered. 

Nibdlo’s.—This delightful resort was opened again on Tuesday, for the 
winter campaign, and the ballet of ‘‘ Catarina” performed. The ballet | 
has been repeated during the week, preceded by a French vaudeville. | 
The sisters Rousset have become decided favorites. 

June & Co.’s Circus.—This establishment is still open and attractive, 
on account of the talent employed in its exhibitions. That clown of 
clowns, John Gossin, is among the number of performers. He is a merry 
fellow, indeed. 

Fellows’ Minstrels.—These sable songsters are chaunting away as 
usual. The lovers of harmony, and the delineation of negro eccentrici- 
ties, will be gratified by a visit to this place. They will be comfortably 
seated, and most pleasantly entertained. 


On Monday, the 24th, Miss Jura Bennerr makes her first appear- 
ance before an American audience, at the Broadway Theatre, in the 
character of ‘‘ Lady Teazle.” Without any intention of resorting to a 
system of puffing too often adopted in order to createan interest in the 
public mind upon the advent of a new candidate for favor, we can (from 
various sources of information open to us) safely predict that this talent- 
ed lady’s success, on this side the Atlantic, will, at the very least, be 
commensurate with the applause and position she has gained for herself in 
London, Dublin, Edinburgh, Liverpool, Bath, &c., &. Miss Julia Ben- 
nett for several years was the leading actress at the Haymarket Theatre ; 
here, perhaps, is collected the most discriminating audience in London, 
and a universal favorite, she most successfully passed the ordeal of their 
approval, playing all the principal parts in the higher class comedies. 
Miss Bennett’s social position, mixing, as she has, been accustomed to do, 
in the fashionable circles of London and the Continent of Europe, per- 
haps more peculiarly qualify her for the perfect and happy delineation of 
those characters, where the /ady is conspicuous, whilst her natural viva- 
city, taking archness, and ringing laugh, give a piquancy to her perform- 
ances, which invariably carry her audience with her. We have said 
thus much with the greatest pleasure, for we sincerely wish Miss Bennett 
every success, not only because we believe her professional merit com- 
mands it, but because her personal worth and the amiable private char- 
acter she has always borne amongst a large circle of friends, demand our 
favorable consideration, as well as that of g discriminating public. 

Miss Juuia TURNBULL has just closed a brilliant engagement in Sy- 
racuse. She seems to have made a great hit in a new piece called ‘‘Fran- 
cesca,” in which she sustains six different characters. Miss Turnbull is 
one of the best vaudeville actresses on the American stage, independent 
of her abilities as a ‘‘ danseuse.” She is now in Albany. 

The Ravels are still at Havana. 

Malle. Celestine Franck, a most captivating and graceful danseuse, is 
engaged at the St. Charles, New Orleans, where, appearing on the off 
nights of Jenny Lind, she has won a host of admirers and friends. 


_ though she is expected to-morrow morning. Time will show what her ac- 


tual presence may effect. Strangers are flocking in from all quarters. 


Puacipe’s Varieties goes on superbly; a good company, lively pieces, 
mixed with a few showy extravaganzas, send full audiences away nightly 
well pleased with themselves and all the world. Mrs. C. Howard is an 
especial favorite with our citizens; so, also, are Bass and Chippendale. 
H. Placide has been here a month, drawing fine houses ; such was the fu- 
rore created by the brothers H. and T. playing ‘‘ The Two Dromio’s,” and 
Harry ‘‘ Father Whitehead,” on the same evening, that they had to be 
repeated three nights in succession, and every available place in the house 
was engaged early each morning. Harry has just added another character 
to his already fine cast, that of Achille Talma Dufard, an old French aetor, 
in a piece translated from the French, called “ First Night; or, A Peep 
Behind the Curtain.” It was a glorious performance, and he was ably 
aided by Mrs. C. Howard and Bass. The applause at its termination was 
loud and long ; in short, it was the most spirited Ait I have witnessed for 
many years. 


We hear you are all doing well in New York, and rejoice thereat. Be- 
lieve me, dear “ Spirit,” Ever thine, SNOBBINSON. 


FIRST NIGHT OF JENNY LIND AT NEW ORLEANS, 
From the * Picayune” of the 11th inst. 

The St. Charles theatre was filled last night as it has rarely, if ever, 
been before, to witness the first appearance of Jenny Lind. The house 
has been more than once crowded to its utmost capacity from orchestra 
to gallery—from pit to rafters. Perhaps more persons have, on stirring 
occasions, been packed within its walls, but it never contained so bril- 
liant a throng of the beautiful daughters of Louisiana, reinforced b 
delegations of the loveliness of Alabama and Mississippi, and the farther 
West. The dress circles, in both tiers, and portions of the parquette and 
pit, were radiant with jewels and with eyes brighter than the richest 
gems of ‘‘Ormus or of Ind.” In her whole career upon this continent, 
never had this charming songstress a more admiring and admirable ga- 
thering to welcome her with their smiles, and to open their hearts to her 
entrancing sounds—never was expectation more fully realized—never was 
courtesy more worthily bestowed or more abundantly repaid. Jenny 
Lind has been seen and heard, and ali that the most partial report had 
heralded of her unmatched sweetness as the Queen of Song, was more 
than justified in the unparalleled success of her debut. We are not con- 
noisseurs of music, and are not competent to pronounce judgment on the 
degrees of her excellence in the various branches of the science, upon 
which the critics discourse, but to our untutored ears, the ravishing 
sweetness and inconceivable compass of her voice, brought a sense of more 
exquisite enjoyment than anything we had ever heard before. In the 
rapt enthusiasm they produced, it almost seemed to us that we had heard 
true music for the first time. Certainly we never had an idea of what 
the human voice is capable, in its fullest development, under the guidance 
of delicate teste and unaffected feeling, and disciplined by science, until 
we listened to her native ‘* wood notes wild.” 

We need not say that with these qualities her triumph was complete. 
When she came forward she was received with a burst of hearty welcome, 
as one full of womanly virtues and graces to which two continents had 
paid homage. Whenever she appeared she commanded all hearts and 
hands. Applause followed every effort, and broke in sometimes untime- 
ly in the midst of her performances. She held the vast assembly entire- 
ly subdued to her power by the irresistible magic of that wonderful voice, 
and when the more flattering homage of breathless silence to her delicious 
sounds gave way to irrepressible enthusiasm, the outbursts of applause 
went up loud, long, and repeated, until the rafters rang again. The | 
‘«‘ Echo Song,” in particular, seemed to seize upon all; and when round 
after round demanded an encore, we noticed many a pair of gloved and 
jeweled hands unconsciously clapped in the ecstacy of delight. 

But Jenny Lind was not all the attraction of the evening, though she | 
was the star of all eyes. Belletti’s magnificent voice—deep, clear, and | 
faultless—surprised and delighted. ; . 

At the close the audience were carried away with the ardor of their feel- 





Placide’s Varieties.—Mr. H. Placide took a benefit here on the 7th 
inst., which was of course a good one, the house being crowded. The 
performances (says the “ Picayune”) consisted of the amusing farce of 
** My Precious Betsy” by Holland, Dawson, Mrs. Conover and Johnston ; 
two divertissements by the ballet corps ; the affecting domestic drama of 
the ‘* Village Doctor,” and the newand highly successful farce of ‘‘ First 
Night.” Mr. H. Placide appeared in both the latter pieces, which re- 
vealed his best talentin serious and comic playing. He was supported 
by Mrs. Howard, Chippendale, Bass, DeWalden, Mrs. Roe and Mrs. 
Johnston. Mr. H. P. has been re-engaged. 

The Theatres—Were all crowded on the evening of the 8th, (says the 
« Pic.” of the 9th inst.) the ladies being out in strong force. ‘‘ The city 
is so full of visitors, and the dramatic entertainments at all the theatres 
are at present of so attractive a nature in all the departments of opera 
and comedy and farce, that a visit either to the St. Charles, the Varie- 
ties, or the Orleans, must prove highly entertaining. Miss Jenny Lind 
paid a short visit to the St. Charles last evening. Her entrance and 
exit were so quietly managed that few observed them. She proceed- 
ed thence to the opera, where a splendid house was assembled. A 
latticed box concealed the distinguished visitant from the general 
gaze. We have rarely seen a larger audience at the St. Charles theatre 
than assembled last evening, on the occasion of Miss Charlotte Cushman’s 
last appearance and farewell benefit. The house presented a very bril- 
liant appearance. The comedy of the ‘School for Scandal” was very 
spirtedly performed—the fourth act and screen scene particularly so. It 
drew hearty applause. Nothing could be more different than Miss Cush- 
man’s appearance as the elegant, witty, splendidly dressed Lady Teazle 
and the terrific hag, shrouded in rags, Meg -Merrilies. She seemed to 
put more than her usual thrilling power and startling earnestness into the 
latter personation. It was a magnificent piece of acting. We admired 
it the more that we remembered we saw it for the last time.” 

Jenny Lind Tickets.—The sale at auction of the choice of seats for 
Jenny Lind’s first concert at the St. Charles theatre, New Orleans, com- 
menced at 10 o’clock, on the morning of the 8th inst., at the Armory Hall, 
and contined the greater portion of the day. The“ Picayune” of the 9th 
inst. furnishes the following paragraph concerning the sale :— 

Over 1,000 persons were present and much excitement was manifested. 
Mr. Barnum, his secretary, Mr. Le Grand Smith, and agents were pre- 


sent. The bidding was rapid and spirited, and especially for the first 
ticket. Two individuals competed for it, starting with $50 for the first 


ings. They gave round after round of cheering and clapping of hands. 
We thought they would never cease applauding and showering bouquets 
upon the stage. 

Eihe shake sembodiell with a touch of humor. The audience wanted to 
see Barnum. They called for him so loudly and perseveringly that his 
modesty was at last overpowered; but he could not come forward alone. | 
Sol Smith led and supported him carefully down the stage, amidst such 
storms of cheering that Smith and Barnum—arcades ambo—could only, 
or at least did only stand and bow to the audience and to each other, by 
which pantomime we understand that Smith allowed Barnum to be a great 
man in his way, and Barnum was bashfully insisting that Smith is some- 
thing of the same sort. Both went laughing off the stage. 

The Lind concert was an event to be dated from hereafter as an era in| 
the history of our enjoyments long to be remembered. 
THE YANKEE BLADE. 

THE MOST POPULAR AND TRULY ORIGINAL JOURNAL OF THE DAY ! 
Devoted to Literature, Art, Education, Morals, Criticism, Fun, News, 
Original Stories, Sketches, &c., &c., 


AND ESPECIALLY DESIRABLE TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 
A series of Original Nouvelletes from the best writers in the country, will appear re- 








ee 








themselves that their Journal shall contain more spicy, original matter. than any other in 
the world, ‘ 

Published every Saturday, at two dollars perannum. 

gq Any person desirous of receiving a copy of the Yankee Blade as a specimen, can 
be accommodated at the offices of publication, or by notifying the publishers, post paid. 

MATHEWS, STEVENS, & Co., Publishers 
38 Ann St., New York,and 12 School St., Boston, Mass. 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

The Yankee Blade.—We are happy to hear that our old friends and able editors are on 
the high-road tofortune. Theirsuccessthe last year has been unprecedented. The Blade 
is an admirably managed paper.—Godey’s Lady’s Book for February, 1851. 

One of the very best papers on this continent. It still remains under the editorial 
control of Wm. Mathews, Hsq.,agentleman of rare accomplishments. The Blade is pub- 
lished at $2,00 per annum, on a large and elegant sheet.— %. Y. Spirit of the Times. 

The Yankee Blade, which, sooth to say, is keen and bright as the trenchant instrument 
of Damascus, well deserves a metropolitan location. Itis, in truth, blest with brains—a 
great accomplishment in men or newspapers, though many of beth manage to get along 
without. The Blade has a genial humor, a keen wit, and an excellent taste withal. No 
yore is more welcome to our table or tempting to our scissors.—Rochester Daily 

mertican. 

The Yankee Blade.—This is one of the best papers sent forth frem the “literary empe- 
rium.”’ It has recently been fitted out with a new typographical suit, and otherwise im- 
proved. Itis bright and witty, without being vulgar. and clever without flippancy ; is con- 
ducted in a good spirit, and with very marked ability.—Boston Transcript. 

Anexcellent paper, which, under the management of its able onl Wm. Mathews, 
has acquired a most enviable reputation as s family newspaper.—Boston Mercantile Jour- 
nal 


It is edited with a great deal of ability and humor, and well merits the general favor it 
enjoys.—Boston Post. 


gularly in this paper—and the proprietors of the Yankee Blade do not hesitate to pledge 


Feb. 22, 
Amusements, &c. 


JUNE & CO. CUS, 
AT-THE NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 37 BOWERY. 
T this place of amusement, the two Clowns, Gossin and Denaldson, open a fresh 
budget of fun every evening. Besides which, new and diversified exhibitions in 
the circle, comprising all the distinguished talent in the profession. RKlegant and dar- 
ing feats of horsemanship, by Miss Wells, Messrs. Franklin, Rivers, Runnale, Stevens, 


&c. Comic Negro Melodies, Dancing, and a variety of other interesting perform- 
ances. 


Boxes, 25 Cents ; Pit, 12} Cents. To commence at 7 o'clock. {a 28 


FELLOWS’ OPERA HOUSE, 
444 BROADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD AND GRAND STREETS. 
tle MANAGER begs to state, that the immense encouragement given to hia cele- 
brated Concerts, every evening for the last eleven months, by the elite and fashion 
of this great metropolis, has induced him to engage artists of the very first talent, te 
produce Burlesque Italian Opera Scenes, Burlesque Concerts and Ballets, in a style equal 
to the originals produced at the Italian Opera, of this city. 
On Wednesday and Saturday afternoons a Concert, commencing at 3 P. M., for the ac- 
commodation ef families. 
Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 7} 0’clock. 
Admission 25 Cents. 





{o 19—feb 8 





AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 
JAMES 8. CHARLES, SOLE LESSEE AND MANAGER, 
Season lasts from 10th November to 10th April. 

HANG © OF PERFORMANCE EVERY NIGHT. 


c 
N.B. Stars visiting the South will find it to their advantage in addressing as above—ali 
letters to be post-paid. (d 21-3m* 
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L. BROOKES’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
EAGLE ROOMS, CORNER OF CHRISTIE AND DELANCY STREETS. 
HE UNDERSIGNED opened his school at the above place on the 17th Sept., and is 
now prepared to give instructions in Danclng and Waltzing, on favorable terms, 
in every branch of his profession, and will produce, during the season, all the most fa- 
shionable quadrilles and waltzes, which he has lately received from Europe. 
Days and Evenings of tuition—TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS, from 38 to6 P. M., for la- 
dies, misses, and masters : and from 7 to10} P. M., for gentlemen and lads. 
The ladies’ primary classes are under the direction of Mrs. Brookes. 
Private lessons toagree with the time of the applicant. Terms made known at Mr. 
B.’s residence, 233 Grand St., corner of Bowery, or at the Eagle Rooms during the hours 
of tuition. {s 21] L. BROOKES. 


Sentinel 





A CARD. 
“DUM VIVIMUS, VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE! 
IVE! who would not live for this glorious Union, and nothing but the Union, now 
and for ever—fanatics to the contrary notwithstanding ? 
Respectfully I inform the whole Union, that the 


RIALTO SALOON, No. 37 BOWERY, 


(UP STAIRS) 
is one of the most respectable resting places in the city, where gentlemen, without 
fear of intrusion, may rest from their labor, and call for poe 6B ea as good as 
that of any similar establishment in the Union. The Rialto Saloon has no union with 
the Amphitheatre or Circus Saloon, next door, as some people suppose. 

ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN “‘IS HIMSELF ALONE,”’ 

Walk up and see the old man. You shall have a cordial welcome; he himself will do 
the honors. 

N.B. Costuming, and Gilt and Silvered Leather, as usual. 

A few of the splendid Jenny Lind patent gilt and silver leather Portfolios for sale, in- 
vented, presented, and dedicated to the Enchantress of Song, and the admiration of the 
world, by ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN. 
d 21) Long Live the Republic! 











TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country. the Editor of the 

“Spirit of the Times”’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity 
comprising — 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 

Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 

Fighting Cocks. 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, ete. 

Guns. Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Etc. etc. etc. 
An exporicuce vf many yeurs, 4ud alaMillar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms, 
Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. Porter)—must be post paid. March 1, 1845 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, etc., 











OUR AGENTS. 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “Turf Regis- 
ter.”’ 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery. Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
the States of Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 
velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk Welling- 
ton, E. A. Evans, John T. Judkins, P. Locke, Jos. Button, Geo. P. Button, and Thos. D 

Nice. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, Dr. Jos’a Wadsworth, Alex’r R. Laws, and A. J 
Smiley. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,” to canvass 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street, 
Strand, London. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and News- 
paper Agents, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “ Spirit of 
ihe Times.’’ 

Ra Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

4&@ Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed as 
Coliector for this paper. 











TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 
WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wu. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Naporeon or rue Turr.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the charaeter of “La Syiphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 





JOHN BASCOMBE, 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREE®; 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—oneinsertion...........-++ $1,00 
De. do. do, Threemonths.......-+++++ 6,00 
Do do. do. Six months..........----- 9,00 

do. One year... ...sseeeesees 16,00 


Do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Encravines to be had at One Dollar each 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addressed te 
Wu. T. Porter. 





Blade has just commenced a new volume, and those of our readers who 
wich tae the best tne published in America, would do well to subseribe at once.— 
Marion (S. C.) Star. [feb 22. 





Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, &e., te 
the paper, to be addressed te the Publisher, Joun Ricnanps. ~~ ~~ 
| gap All letters to be nost paid. , 


weel 
Jeri 


nity 





